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You may subscribe to Judge 
and no questions will be asked 


“Laugh and grow fat” one of the When you send us your year’s or 
world’s greatest dietitians has said. three months’ subscription to Judge, 
you need give us no reasons. Wives 


But this is perhaps just another one : 
ach ane nav serve Judge with their husbands 
of those dietetic guesses. You maj ee ae 

. . Sy breakfast coffee to cure them of the 
or may not weigh more after laughing 


over a COP) ot Judge (nd, beside S, a grouch habit, Of all a ee 

. ou may order Judge to make you 

. fat or to make you thin or for no pur- 

\nd why hunt up reasons for pose at all -we ask no explanations. 
laughter! 


perhaps you don’t want to be fat. 


lve is the one 


4 = | le ] 
4 . . » Ss be g l 0 
© Let us laugh even if it is useless. Perhap readin Juc 

4 ‘ a a thing that you do Im vour routined 


= Let us laug rheventf it isinethcient. ig ; . : i. : . 
4 existence, that is absolutely without 
; © Yes, let us laugh, now and reason. ‘Then, by all means, see that 


then, even if it is positivel you get Judge regularly. In other 
“© harmful to our health. words, subscribe and be happy. 
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TALK 1s STEEP 


“So Algy Gotham was forced 
to give up his limousine?” 


“Yes, that rich uncle he ,has to 
"phone to in San Diego stammers 
horribly.” 
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“Wuy, Rueert, Don’t You ReEMemBER How You StrutrereED WHEN THE MINISTER ASKED 
You QUuEsTIons?”’ 


Lest We 


Remember 


By Harry I[rvinc SHumway 


Illustrated by 


ERY few men remember any of the 
details or events that transpired on 
their wedding day. They recall the 
anniversary every year,—late, be- 
cause they are reminded of it. But 
to give a detailed account of what 
happened from reveille to taps, on 
the day of days, is an impossibility. 

Most men are married once, 








just the same as they are born once and die once. They 
are equally unconscious generally on all three of these 
days. What a pity that on this trio of red letter days, 
so fraught with interesting things of life, 
that a man can’t tell us how he feels, his Wie 

: he 


| 


thoughts and so on. ‘Think of what a 
thrilling document a man’s first day on 
earth would be, his fresh unbiased opin- 
ions and comments. 

And of the day he goes out we learn 
very little; he slips away into the next 
world and can tell us nothing of what he 
sees. This is sad, but it seems an especial 
shame that a man cannot tell us about his 

: } 


Marriage aay. 





GORDON Ross 


He is very helpless that day. He even has to get 
somebody, no more able-bodied than he is himself, to 
carry the ring for him, feeling it too much of a burden 
to an already tottering constitution. He gets another 
man to escort his coming wife down the long strip of 
Axminster. He can’t do anything for himself; doesn’t 
even dress himself right. 

It is a long day, at least a long one to be enveloped 
in a mental haze. No man ought to wander around 
doing such important things with his mind at half- 
mast for one whole waking day. But he can’t help 
himself. The girl in the song who waited at the church 
should not have blamed the missing 
candidate, because he knew not what 
74 he did. 

In after life his wife tells him many 
little things he did that are absolutely 
fresh items to him, things he learns for the 
first time. 

“Why, Rupert,” she says, “don’t 
you remember how you stuttered when 
the minister asked you questions?” 

“No, did I?” 


“Why, Rupert, you never seem to re 
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en 














[ y Racen Bant 
ALL THE Ruins Are Not IN FRANCi 
} u Ww } and has come e after four year 
j ad i Fr He \ tt no attention unl 
, 
anything that happened the day we were 
marr 
An autobiography of a man’s wedding day would 
1ake the most interesti of reading. Sut we shall 
ever ge t pome th ngs must be denied literature 
d th ie of them 
We know how a man feels the day he is hanged be- 
ise several authors who have never been in jail have 


} 
' 


1s in detail all about i 
things about 
thrown into a den of wolves, and so 
yn, but for a man to tell us truthfully 


W e know 


eaten by 


many 
cannibals, 


} 





being burned alive, 


just what hap- 


pened to him on the day he ceased to be his own boss 


a choice bit of writing 


the missing 


Naming Baby 
Hawaiian people 

fond of long 

euphonious names, but there 


"THE 


are very 


is a limit to the length as the 
following shows: 
‘What do you name this 


child 


he took the 


i 


’ asked the minister as 
from the 
arms of his proud mother 
Sam Kamaukapui Kama 
kawiwiooli Pershing.”’ 


infant 


‘You mean Samuel,” said 
he mini Ler 
“No hat make t too 
long.” 
Opinion 
Willis—Do you think we 


ight to feed the Germans? 
Gulis Sure, but I hate to 

vhat I’m in favor of 
feeding them. 


that 


must forever be among 
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Blessed and Otherwise 


By Freperick Maxon 


BLESSED is the Citizen that sand- 
eth his sidewalk, for he causeth 
is neighbor to walk uprightly 

But unto him that neg- 
lecteth the same, for he maketh 
many to fall from grace, and 
getteth himself cussed! 

3lessed is the Plumber that 
answereth the first call and thaweth 
out the bathroom. 

But woe unto him that waiteth 
until the water floodeth the whol: 
darned house before he cometh and 
plumbeth the pipes! 

Blessed is the Coalman that de- 
livereth while there yet remaineth 
a hodful in the far corner of the bin 

Sut woe unto him that pro- 
crastinateth while the stoker 
shoveleth handsful of cinders into 
the dying furnace, and his famil 
shivereth the dog whineth 
around the oil heater! 
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woe 


and 


Two Sides to It 


READY 


rural 


rockery and slimy 


shed windows, 


R 


there 
hotels,” 


Sé 


irow S\ 


‘Tom P. Morea: 


is some talk of government control of 


“When it 


uid the hypercritical guest. 


we shall not be faced day alter day by cracked 
towels, and be forced to put up with u 


beds, and the other annoyances to 


which we are now subjec ted.” 


plied the 


You may not, Mr. Peever, and then again, you may,” r 


landlord of the 


Petunia tavern. “My opinion is, 


judging from the way trains run under government rule, if you 
leave a call for 4 A. M. you will be called from one to seven hours 
late or annulled altogether, that you will be stopped at the front 
to pay in advance, and have your food 


doot 


d comyn lled 








enger and 


TAXI-METER 


the driver see 





it. 


shoved at you in the dining- 
room, and get arrested for 
treason or lazy majesty, or 
something of the sort, if you 
talk back. That is only my 
opinion, Mr. Peever, but | 
know it to be a fact that right 
now you can take what I am 
able to provide you with un 
der the present circumstances, 
or you can get out, and prob'ly 
old Ellick, there, will carry 
your grip anywhere you want 
to go for a quarter.” 


Reversion to Habit 

“But, my dear, what did 
I do at dinner that made you 
so angry?”’ 

‘You’ve disgraced me for- 
ever by your common man- 
When the charlotte 
russe was set before you, you 
blew off the foam!” 


ners. 
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“T suppose your 


n will be home now, Mr 
He savs now that the katser’s x 


Some Unsung War Heroes 


By Frank H 


OUIS TUREEN, cook. 
dishes of soup without s; 


WILLIAMS 


He served 91,345,564 
“17° « 
illing a ladleful. 


Private Chester Conscientious. He hol 


world’s record for number of consecutive days spent on 


Kitchen Police and he never 
slighted a wipe coming to any 
of the kitchen utensils. 

Lieutenant Silvanus Sad- 
fate. In love with Private 
Lemuel Luckyguy’s fiancée 
and yet he never censored 
out any of the mushy stuff 
Lemuel wrote her. 

Top Sergeant Sam Stuck. 
Sent to officers’ training camp 
early in the fall he just missed 
getting a commission due to 
end of war coming before 
completion of his course. 
Sergeant Stuck, however, de- 


Huggins.” 
me he thinks he'll stop on for a whil 















* patrol Germany.” 


clared it was undoubtedly a good thing that the war 


had not lasted any longer. 


Corporal G. Howe Shy. Though extremely retiring 


ds the 
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Boss—You’re late 


again, young man 


got to offer this time? 


Willie Wisehead—The slippery pavements, sir. 


I took a step I slipped back two. 
Boss—You did, eh? Then how did you ever get here! 


Willie Wisehead 


I started back home, sir! 


What excuse have yo 


Every time 


and tremendously hating notoriety of any sort, Cor- 
poral Shy allowed his parents to turn his rather dull and 
uninteresting letters over to a local newspaper for pub- 
lication because he knew this would be an immense 


pleasure to his parents and al- 
though he knew his fellow 
townsmen in the camp would 
kid him about his “adven- 
tures.”’ Corporal Shy was put 
in limited service because of 
a weak heart; this made it 
impossible for him to see or 
do much. 

Private O. Always Softie. 
Incredibly rich. Always had 
his shoes made to order be- 
cause of his tender feet. He 
marched nearly 9,000 miles 
and was never lucky enough 
to get shoes that were mates. 
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WHEELING IN BROOKLYN 
But Wuy 1s “WHEELING” In WeEsT VirRGINIA? 


AND WHEELING IN ATLANTIC CITY 


The Gentle Art of Husbandry 


By Karte B. Burton 


I were crowded in the—no, not the cabin at all— 
W\ the lounge, and of course were not praying. 
Just knitting and talking as usual. 

Each woman was telling how little wheat flour and 
sugar she had used, what wonderful meat substitutes 
she had made out of peanuts and things, and how 
many days a week she had given to war activities, 
but naturally nobody listened to anybody else. 

Then Myrtle and Magda came in. They were still a 


part of the women’s motor corps. Myrtle looks 
stunning in her uniform, but Magda is a trifle over- 
weight for knickerbockers. They were dreadfully 


fagged, so we had tea and the conversation drifted 
around to husbands as it 
often does. Marcia’s divorce 
decree had been handed down 
and we wondered how she 
had stood the brute so long. 
He never even pretended to 
come home for dinner, and 
left her sitting alone out 
there in the country night 
after night. 

“The great trouble was 
that he divided women into 
two classes, pea hes and 
lemons, and the _ peaches 
automatically became lemons 
on their twenty-fifth birth- 
days,” said Magda. 

“No! I don’t think she 
handled him right from the 
beginning,’’ Mabel replied. 
“When Morris and I were 
first married he used to stay 
out occasionally, but when 
he did I always gave a party 
or went to the theatre witl 
friends. It worked beauti- 
fully, and now I have to 
fairly pry him loose once in 
a while.”’ 

*“* Merwin spends his even- 
} 


he 1s so 








ings at home, but 


} 


dreadfully untidy,” sighed 
Molly. “He throws the 


Draw? y A s MacDona 
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DEMOBILIZED 


towels on the floor, hangs his hat on my bureau, and 
takes a nap on top of my best embroidered bed cover.”’ 
“They all do that,” came in a chorus of groans. 
“Trying to make a husband tidy always reminds me 
of the old recipe for oxtail soup which says ‘First re- 
move the ox,’”’ asserted Myrtle. “‘What makes me so 
tired is the way Marsh wants everything put on the 
table at once, just as his mother had it in the little 
town where he was brought up. On some subjects I am 
ready to retire to previously-prepared positions, but 
about correct table service | am simply adamant.” 
‘I can manage when they are well, but deliver 
me from a man when he is sick,” put{n Mary. “Every 
time Milton has a cold in his head he 
declares he has the grippe, and turns his 
face to the wall and passes away.”’ 
“Yes, and won’t answer if you ask 
how he feels and is hurt if you don’t,” 
added another. 


“Oh! Isn’t it too awful to have 
them around the house all day?” asked 
Mercy. ‘It is impossible to have the 


housework done properly, and besides 
they are always asking what you 
with the other egg. Males 
have absolutely no idea 
, of time, either. They al- 
4 ways begin to take the 
automobile to pieces or start 
a bath when dinner is an- 
nounced. How it does lower 
their morale, though, if we 
keep them waiting for five 
minutes!” 

Just then Marcella dashed 
in saying that “Monroe is 
outside with the car, and we 
will squeeze three of you 
girls in if you come this 
minute, for he is in a tearing 
hurry!”’ And in the excite- 
ment of all three trying to 
arrange their new mahogany 
colored hats at one mirror, 
the important subject of 
husbands was shelved. 


did 
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Eeemten 
Dp n by BarkspaLe Rogers 
“Dear, oh, dear! What will 
yw that we have peace r 
“Oh, I suppose they will come 
““Aren’t you hateful!” 


A Treat in Store 
By Hi. G: Recsses 


HE following books will shortly 
be published in the gloriou 
Germhun language: 


1. Germany and the Lost War, or 
Moral Victory, By Von Blowhardi. 
2. The Way to Hackaway- 
through, By Gen. von Windybag. 
3. The German Point of View 
(100 vols, weight 20 tons), 
By Beerman von Hollokeg. 
4. The Magnanimous German 
Navy, By Admiral Von Giblitz. 
5. Wilson’s Duplicity, or a False 
Friend, 
By von Bienstork (late Conspirator 
to U. S. A.) 
6. How I Dreamt that I Was a 
Soldier, By The Uncrowned Dunce 
7. An Innocent Abroad, 
By The Allhidingest. 


Love’s Labor Lost 


ETTY was a little love and very charm- 

ing; also a co-ed. 

The first thing she was told to do when 
she appeared as a volunteer nurse at the 
University of California barracks during the 
recent epidemic was to wash the faces of 
twenty-five “flu” cases down the hall. 

The first “case” acted rather queer, but 
it' was Betty’s initial experience, so she 
heroically toiled on, the remaining patients 
being, however, as docile as baby lambs. 

As she left the room with her parapher- 
nalia a wild shriek arose that was heard all 
over the campus. 

Betty had solemnly, piously washed the 
faces of twenty-five husky soldiers of Uncle 
Sam who were themselves volunteer nurses 
just off night duty! 












Still, Most Physicians Have 
Been Busy 


N Illinois physician who had motored 

into an Ohio town found the negro 
porter standing back of the machine 
laughing. 

“What's the joke?” inquired the 
owner. 

“Nuthin, boss, but you’re a doctor, 
ain’t you?” 


Yes. 
“IT thought so when I saw that Red 
Cross on the front of your car. But if 


I owned that machine, I’d sholy take that 
sign off the back.”’ The doctor walked 
around to the rear and looked at his 
license tag. It read, “* 46,000 III.” 


“War ORDERS” 
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A ONE REEL FEATURE TIIM — Chapter 6. 
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CHAWLIE PAYS AN IMPROMPTU VISIT to CALIFORNY. 
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Bill Finds 


By J. A. 











Witra Tuem?’ He Asxkep BILL.” 


Him 


WALDRON 


Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


- kK LLO, Bill!” 
“Hello, Tom!” 
They had seen a great Campaign In 
France Both were from New York, 
although they had been in different 


divisions of the A. E. F. Neither knew that the other 


was in the service, vet at home they had lived in the 


same block And now they had met in Paris. Bill 
wore a decoration 

“Where boun 

“I’m with a bunch that is through,” replied Bill 
**Slated to go back to the old town. Sailing in two day 
How about vou?” 

“Going into Germany. Sort of police duty, I guess 


ee ee 
asked ‘Tom. 


The main fireworks seem to be over. Three days 


leave.” 
“Wish I had your luck, Tom!” 
“W-h-a-t? Don’t you want to get home? And you 


1 Bill’s decoration. 


“ By-and-by é 
War game. - 


“Stuck on it, eh? 


self 


But I’n rath 


er stuck 


on 





thi 


Not! Ill bet a bottle of Zoo 


wine you’re leaving some French girl against your will 


What about it?” 

“Oh: I’ve seer 
And the passed me. 
be blowed ; 


+ 


and glib as 1 seem I can’t speak a dozen words o 
that belong to one another. It’ 


here as everywhere, 


universal. 


a few over here t 
I’m a bit slow with the lingo.”’ 


hat would | 


a>’ 


And fichez-mot la paix! Linge 
easy. I never had much trouble, 
f Frencl 


t 


Bill. Give ’em 


S ¢cas\ 


| 


aDOuUu 


the eve. 


uu throw in a Ok? or two 


enthusiastic hand, it S all off!”’ 

‘F asy, a you Sa\ 1 But it all d 
man. You were always a lady-killer, 
you've got \s for me és 


‘Yes. I rememt 


+ 


girls 


e\ And 
smile. The universal language—the only one that 


And if ve 


and 


epends upon 


Tom. It’ 


a 


+ 
t 


he 


} 
Lilt 
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along the wall at dances or 
ducking outside. And if a 
girl smiled at you! Why, you 
seemed tochokeon something 
None but the brave deserve 
the fair. Remember that 
And vou’re brave enough as 
an original proposition.” 

“But you left a girl in 
New York, Tom. Engaged, 
I understood. Miss Jones.” 

“Ves. We've been cor- 
responding. You were a 
strong for her yourself, I 
member, as a bashful man 
could be.” 

““But never had a chance 
with you! Yet you and | yung pullets appear 

e friends.” 

“And always shall be, | hope. You ought to get a 
little speed on with the sex.” 

Two pretty French girls passed at the moment 
Bill paid no attention, but Tom turned, responsive to 
glances from both, and waved a hand. “Shall we run 
along with them? * he asked Bill. 

“Not for me,” was the reply. “As between friends, 
Tom, do you think it right to flirt around here-e-when 
Miss Jones — x 

“Oh, that’s ‘all right. 
little gayety here doesn’t count. 
some of it.” 

“And she doesn’t object?” 

“Well, she kicked a little, but in my later letters | 
have avoided the girl—the other girl—subject. I’m 
going to marry Mary Jones if I get back.’ 

“And you'll settle down then, 
I know. She’s worth it. I'm 
sorry, old man, that you've 
QVEF oes 

“Oh, can that stuff! Come 
1 know where we can get a rip- 

ing dinner without investing in 
the } remises.”” 

And they went their way, 
talking over experiences at the 
front. And then they separated, 
‘Tom to go b: ick beyond No MM: il 
Land and Bill, who after all wa 
home-going 
3efore lea aving 


I’m seriously for Mary. A 
I’ve written her about 


. ' 
nciled to 


ike preparation. 


Par he bought a tiny wrist 
vatch just because it took his 
fancy. It was no soldier’s trinket 


\ soldier on leave with money in 
his pocket is pecuniary cousin to 
a sailor in like circumstances. 
Naturally, the first thing Bill 
did on leave in New York was 
to go home. Here he had such 
happiness as is given and received 
in the lifetime of a man 
fortunate enough to figure at 
the world’s greatest moment 


Walking the next day, Bill 


but once 


Drawn by Joun Hewp, Jn 


‘ you at the front?” 
met Mary Jones Bie was em- ” “fice I was wounded 
barrassed, but his eves shone. from my pocket.” 








“What was the worst thing that 


thre illings were lost 





“Why—of all things!” 
she said, taking not only the 
hand he extended, but also 
the one clumsily hanging. 
“ How delighted I am to see 
you, Bill! ‘I’ve read about 
your bravery—and your 
decoration—and wanted to 
write congratulations!”” And 
she touched the token of his 
heroism daintily, with a 
pretty finger. 

“Did you?” Bill stam- 
mered over the simple words, 
and bronzed as his face was 
it took a deeper color. For 
further comment he was 
tongue-tied. 

“I was afraid to write 
You are such a hero!”” Mary blushed. “I wonder 
you ever saw Tom Over There?” 

“Once. Met him in Paris, just before I sailed.’ 

“Of course he was enjoying himself. What a flirt 
he is!” ; 

“Is he?” Bill's eyes were innocent, but they still 
glowed. Mary wasa picture. “I only saw him an hour 
orso. We had dinner.” 

“You know he is, Bill. But I’ve broken my engage- 
ment with him. Isn’t it a funny thing? My letter wa 
mailed a week ago, and today one came from him 
saying he would marry a French girl if I didn’t mind 

Bill looked in wonderment. “Gee!” he managed to 
say. Then he straightened as though at a command 
And his eyes were brighter, if possible. “I wonder 
what you did it for 

“Had a sort of presentiment, 
| suppose. But something else 
helped.” 

“What was that?” 

“Well, I saw a motion picture 
taken in one of those French 
It showed the good feel- 
ing, you know, between the people 
and the American soldiers. Tom 
was in it. Oh, I knew him all 
right! And he had each arm 
over the shoulder of a_ pretty 
French girl.” 

**And you don’t really care 
much?” 

“T don’t care at all! I just 
got engaged to Tom foolishly. 
Do you remember that ball at the 
Lyceum?” 

| &Y-e5!” 
guilty. 

“Well, I was miffed at that 
ball, and became engaged to Tom 
[ really liked another fellow much 
better. But he was so awfully 
bashful!” ; 

The way Mary smiled, and 
the way she looked at him, made 
Bill as regardless of consequences 
as he was the day he won his cita- 
tion Over There. 


towns. 


Bill act ually looked 


appene d to 
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Inspiration Hard Hit 
By C. Brytue Suerwoop HE crown prince 
bore himself with 
AU Life is Poesy remarkable fortitude as 
. and he read the detailed 
Provencal Song terms of the Allies’ de 
mands. But all at once 
Every day his face paled and he 
A Ballad uttered a low cry. “Oh, 
papa,” he groaned, turn 
Every hour ing his streaming eves 
A Lyric toward the kaiser, “‘can 
nothing be done to avert this cruel 
Every moment = Z crime?” 
An Ode. = iE “Which one?” the kaiser mut 
a3 tered. 
ee * The crime,” sobbed the crown 
I . could write a poem eee. prince, “of taking from me all the 
About Sumas te & ee art treasures I gathered with so 
rhe drilling machine Wis Geese an ena: Tisske much labor from the galleries of 
In the dentist’s office a aR Pate RE RIO IS EE France and Belgium. 
And . call it what would you have done?” 
“With Apologies to Dante’s “Gone to France to fight, of course The Peril of a Soldier's Bride 
“Then you can kiss me and we ( re She watched him taste the pic 


Inferno.” 


Cold and Clammy 
‘Pop, what do we mean by a non-conductor of heat?”’ 
‘A steam radiator, my son.” 


Off: 


Restrictions 


rhen, as he put down his fork, she 
hid her face on the table and wept. 
“I know what you are thinking, John,” she sobbed. “It 


a) 


isn’t as good as the Salvation Army used to make! 


by Walt Mason 


“Uncle” Walt’s Exclusive Weekly Message to Judge 


OW the ban has been removed from the things 
that Hoover hooved; if we have the price 
we may eat all kinds of things today, and our 


stomachs we may fill with wheat bread, 
already still. To the cookshop we repair-and con- 
sume the doughnuts there, and no finger points 


with scorn, and the welkin ‘is not torn by the voice 
ef angry dame, crying “Slacker!” and “For shame!” 
But the ban remains, 
no doubt, on such German 
things as kraut. Years, me- 
thinks, must pass away, ere 
we will behold a jay, dele- 
Sate or guy or scout, with 
the nerve to tackle kraut. 
It’s a pleasant thing to 
feel we may order pork or 


veal, anything’ we wish to 
eat, elephant or walrus 
meat. All the sugar we 


could wish is in the accus- 
tomed dish. Nothing’s lack- 
ing, nothing’s missed; there 
is no one to insist on the 
slogans we abhor, such as 
**Spuds will win the war!” 
We may eat our fill of spuds, 
wash them down with costly 
suds, and no patriot will 
rise with hot passion in his 
eyes, to denounce us for the 


“Slacker!”’ 


oo 


UMMMASMILMMM NT: VILILOTL TULL, 


Drawn by E, Fount 


same, crying 
} és . 99 , Tr . , 
and “For shame! “Tr’s a Pleasant Tu1nc To Feet Wr 





the bonds and chains; but the ban no 
doubt remains on Limburger cheese and things favored 
by the Teuton kings. If the loyal voter sees some one 
eat that form of cheese, there will promptly be a scrap, 
and a badly damaged map. Some restrictions still 
hold good, though it may be understood that official 
bans are killed, for our guidance no more billed. Some 
restrictions still must hold, and that man is weirdly bold 
who will sit around at ease, 
eating of Limburger cheese. 

Hoover rears up high 
and cries, “Fill yourselves 
with portly pies! Come, 
my children, bless your 
hearts, here are angel cake 
and tarts! Eat whatever 
seemeth best, for the ban’s 
knocked galley west, and | 
thank you one and all, fat ' 
and slender, great and 
small, for the way you cut 
out things, when we made 
our war on kings!” 

Thus we see the bars are 
down; we may comb the 
blooming town for the luxu- 
ries we like, and no brick ou 
domes will strike. 

But the ban remains, 
gadzooks, (though it’s not 
set down in books), still 
remains, as at the first, on 
such things as liverwurst. 


Broken are 





Pork or VEAL” 


May Orver 
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On Wirn tHe Danc! 
RLIN is is lancing rT ag ays 


from London “There are 
rets in the German city and dar 
all the afternoon and until 9 o’'clo 
The edict closing dancing halls at 
ll soon be removed and dancing then will 
ull night. ‘We are trying to forget,’ said a Berliner.” 
But will the rest of the world let German 


Che Teuton is overeager just now to wipe : 


; 


f his submarine outrages, his Zeppelin raids, 
f Belgium, the devastation of France. Can Germany 


score be sponged from the slate by her 
yaiety 

It will take more than a wild indulgence 
excitement to still whatever con 
clencte remains to thought! 1] 
Germans. 

One thing is certain—the 
Allies are not to be blinded by 
Berlin’s “dancing madness.” 
Germany will be made to dance 
to a far different tune than 
“Deutschland iiber alles’’ when 
her indemnities are fixed; the 
ind of “dancing madness” she 

ill then indulge in will be a bitter 
ir to her memory rather than 


the temporary ¢ ttacement of hide- 


ST 
pt 





us crimes in midnight revelry 


Not THE LEAs’ 


kK. count it not least of the 
blessings of peace that it 
terminates the political 
ruce in Congress. ‘There are 
those who do not see it that way. 
Chey were so enraptured with the 
enforced “adjournment of poli- 
tics” during the war that they 
would prolong the arrangement 


to cover the reconstruction 
1s 


period—“drop parties and be Drawn by Raurm Bastox 
No family ties may bind the eyes 
Of William Henry Hermann; 

: ; s changed his name to Burlingame, 
ind be Americans—not for long. And « 


Americans,” as they put it. 
But you can't drop parties He’ 





nothing more utterly gangrenous to the body 


an “era of good feeling,’ which, if pro 


is bound to degenerate into the time-honored 


‘addition, division and silence. 


‘ly for the country, the troublous problen 


uction will be fought out with the foils off. 


parties approximately equal in strength, 


—_ Don oe ] -- 
1 expects to win the Presidency and neither 


can afford to be wholl wrong. 


SIXES AND SEVENS 


» have a League of Nations, the bleachers will 


be Germany's place in the sun. 


* * * 


monarchs there are left on the job will 
never go on sympathy strike for 
} the kaiser. 
, , . 

Director General NlcAdoo 
ought not to have quit his run 
until he put the railroads back in 
the roundhouse. 

« * * 

Every European nation is just 
crazy to look over Agent Wilson’s 
samples of the latest styles in 
democracy 


* * * 





Well, they've finally dragged 
Uncle Sam to the card table of 
European politics—and = you 
know what they say about a be- 
ginner for luck. 

* * * 

Gordon Rotto of Missoula, 
Mont., got himself suspected of 
being crazy by insisting on wear- 
ing corsets. That’s how much 
a mere man can do to give 
himself a little standing. 


* * * 





George Creel, ex-censor, went 
and let some boob send a cable 
despatch which says that Presi- 
dent Wilson called on a couple of 
kings, but doesn’t give us an ink- 
ling of what the other fellow held. 

















A. Digeet of the World's Unmox 


His Awful Revenge 





—F O60 O D 


Not Particular—Iwo local fire lad 
dies recently went on a hunting trip. 

Hearing a shot, ong y elled to the other 

“Get something?” 

‘You bettcha,”’ the other replied 

“What is it?” 


‘Pheasant.” 


War-ping Them—The sweet ng 


young 
thing was asking questions 
“What are those ships?”’ she inquired 
‘Them’'s men-of-war,”’ replied the old 
salt 
‘Oh! and what are the little ones just 
n front?” 


‘Them's just tugs the other, approaching, laughed de 


“Oh, ves, of course; tugs-of-war. [I’ve risively, 


heard of them.’’—London Tit-Bits. “Huh!” he said, “that isn’t a pheasant; 


it’s a screech owl.” 

“Oh, -well,” said the first hunter, 
‘what's the difference When I eat a 
bird I eat its meat.” I ain’t particular 
what kind of a voice it’s got.”-—Voungs 


Nicking Their Nicknames — [he bur 
eau of education of the Department of 
the Interior is trying to discourage the use 
of nicknames for certain § classes of 





foreign-born citizens. Such  designa town Telegram 
tions, for instance, as “ Wop,”’ “ Dago,” “Woe wes 
“ Greaser,” “Mick,” “ Paddy,”’ “ Kike,”’— war's over?” Expectation—‘He’s a food specu 
and “Sheeny,” the bureau of education “I’m goin’ to live next door to the sergeant lator.” 
holds, tend only to intensify lines of | ™jor, and — I ain't got no taste for “But he always looks half-starved.” 
. : music I’n iin’ well goin’ to t 1 myself “Thats | = : 
cleavage between American-born and I'm bloomin’ well goin’ to teach mysel Phat’s it—he’s always speculating as 
‘ sip to play the trombone—one of them big ‘un = : 
naturalized foreign-born persons and = with ‘a ‘andle to. it.’—Saturday tJournal %© whether he'll get all the food he needs 


groups.—New York Globe. at the next meal.’’—Buflalo Express. 
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Han lider av allman svaghet och beslutar sdka bot i idrott. Han borjar med Lings gymnasttk Fortsatter 
Resultatet dr Goerraskande. Hela hans kropp utoecklas mycket kraftigt—utom hurudet. 
He suffers from weakness and determines to develop himself. He begins with Ling’s gymnast Phen tries runniu hen weight 
liftin Result is splendid. Every part is developed—except his head.—WNas 
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LAWYE 


Not 


i can't get 
Can vou 
To be s 


| talk law 


On 


The Legal Way 


, } 


Huh? 


Wh loe ~ 


rned Judge 


rhe Othe 


nt 
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Observations of a 


Retained 


the Stand 


| give 


Birn int 


Wi 
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” 


Returned French Prisoner of War 


aocs th 


( leg l profession think 


rape hangers who Keep ¢ 


Marshal Foch doesn’t look like a soldier 

R S t all, but more like a lawv er If the war 
nad come to a tr phant conclusion 

visiting ve would sav tl these reports were in 

er for v ended to undermine o morale Phila 


» hand hin phia I 


ring Ledger. 


Ticked Off 


raking the Joy Out of Life What 
k of these 


telling us that 
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BAD BREAKS 


The Baconian Theory 
will get by coupon RATHER MORE BACON 
than thev would have consumed if there 
had been NO BACON AT ALL.” —Lovd 
Eng.) Weekly News 


~ Every body 


A Ghostly File—‘ About the vear 
1667 an edict was passed for the protectior 
VERY 
\ CERTIFICATI 
buried was 


of the woollen trade, and 
WHO DIED HAD TO FIL} 
that the 


a woollen shroud.” 


PERSON 
person not put i 
C warle\ kng ) Vews 
“ee IDOW 
SHARE; YOUN(¢ 
Glasgow (Scotland 


An Unintentional Vamp 
has bed-sitting-room TO 
MAN PREFERRED.” 
Citisen 


The Slender Thread of Logic 
* There are always more ways of HANGIN 
a dog besides KILLING hin Mercant 
Guardian 
For ADULTS 


Damaged English 


Onty. Jas. B. Fagan’s London Con 
pany in ‘Damaged Goods ALL CHI 
DREN MUST BE PAID FOR.’’—Perth (Sco 


md) Theatre Poster 


Till the Stars Grow Cold—‘“It is 
upsetting somewhat the plans of the hig! 
German officers who are arranging things 


from afar through TELESCOPES DOWN 
WHICH THEY SHOUT THEIR ORDERS.” 
Li r pool Ene } Daily P 


Married Lad 
ccr 


Eclectic 
wife of ANY Army oft 
hear of 


London M Ni 


“ Young 
would be 
post 


rlad 1o 


remunerative 


ne Post 


old lady 


one evening. and as si! 


Nose-gay— Ihe 
church social 
entered the room a girl said 

“Good auntie I 
glad vou’ve come. We're going to have 
tableaux this event 4 ae 

‘Yes. I know,” replied the old lad 

I could SMELL ’EM when I first came 


London Tit-Bit 


evening, am ver 


Birds of a Weather—* Officers who 


not leave by 


’ 


aeroplane owing 
vad weather were FLYING IN 


London Dispatch 


lared 
MOTO? 
ARS 


It Smacks of Exaggeration—* North 


Shields was notified that the Armistice 
had been SIGNED BY THE FISHING VES- 
SELS The Vorth Mail. 




















MATRIMONY 


Didn't 
honor 


Much More Important—//; 
you promise at the altar to love, 
and obey me? 

She 


ised. 


knows what I 
I was listening to hear what you 
Boston Transcript 


Goodness prom 


pre ymised. 


Long and Short of It‘ What is the 


grievance this fellow has against his 
wife?” 

“He savs she wears her skirts too 
short 


“Umph!” 
“But she came right back at him.” 
“How?” 
“She a tightwad she 


says he’s such 


has to wear her skirts too long "— Bi 
mingham Age-Herald 
He Knew Why — Vrs. Henpeck—She's 


very pretty, but she hardly says a word 


I can’t understand why so many men 
propose to her 
Mr. Henpeck—Ican.—London Answer 


Alternative—W ifie—Richard, are we 
going to the Blanks’ dance or not? If 
we are, it’s time for me to dress. If not, 
I must put a mustard plaster on my 
chest and go straight to bed.—Boston 
Transcript 


Correct—“The man who gives in 
when he is wrong,” said the street orator, 
‘is a wise man; but he who gives in when 
he is right is 


‘*Married!’’ said a meek voice in the 


crowd. London Tatler 

Almost Forgotten—Mrs. Manager 
was about to start on an outing with her 
family 

“Let me see Here’s the lunch bas 


ket, here’s the field glasses, and here's 
the bundle of umbrellas. I think we've 
got everything, and yet Children, we 
haven’t forgotten anything, have we?” 


“Shall I get in now, my dear?” said 


her husband, pulling on his driving 
gloves. 
“Why, ves, of course!”” beamed Mrs 


“Get in! I knew there was 


Rehoboth Herald. 


Manager 
something else!” 


The Unknown Hero—To her soldier: 
“If you go back again I'll marry some- 
body else.” 

“IT don’t mind. I’m not going to worry 
about the misfortunes of a chap I'll never 
know.”’—Sydney Bulletin. 


As It Seems to the Traveler 


[C'S 0 CHENIN oc FER REUNIS 





I r u plu r ta 25 
ram 1 uu 1u mopter 
” ny un a nt par a netr 

‘And then you are allowed or t h 
dred and fifty grammes (half a pound) of bag 
yaye and you have to unt on at least on 
iccident ever ter meters.” L Rir 
Par ) 


On the Guest List—*‘ As your hus 
band,”’ protested Mr. Meekton, “1 think 


you ought to show me some respectful 
consideration.” 
“I do,” replied his wife “If you 


weren't my husband I shouldn’t think of 
inviting my parties.’—Town 


Topics. 


you to 


Damning with 


> 











STERS 


* What is the connecting 
and 
asked the teacher. 


A New Idea 
link between the animal 
kingdoms?”’ 

“Hash!” yelled the 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 


vegeta ble 


class with one 


voi Cc. 


All Alike—‘‘ Which would you rather 
have,’’ we asked The Heiress during the 
period she is allowed each day to hold 
the young man, “ Brother John or a nice, 
new big doll?”’ 

* Brother,”’ she replied, wisely, “but 
you know I’ve really got to have a new 
doll, too.”’—Detroit New's 


Next of Skin—Willie was in a bad 
temper. His mother had just discovered 
that there was net a clean nightshirt 


ready for him to wear 
“Never mind, Willie,” 
solingly ‘You will have to put on one 
of your sister’s nightgowns tonight.” 
“What, a snorted Willie, 
drawing himself up haughtily. 
* Ves. Why not?”’ asked mother, in 
surprise. 


she said, con 


girl’s?”’ 


‘I won't wear it!’’ declared the small 
boy I'd rather go, to bed raw!” 


Christian Me ssenger. 


Faint Praise 





Proud Father—Well, Mac, what do 
Mac (critically surveying the parent) 


yu think of him? 
Och! 


conseedering!—London Opinion. 


not bad 
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Pee 


Retribution 





a gasoline armect vou 
“Well, it was a kind of comfort to 
know offhand exactly why the old ma- 


Wash neton Sta 
4 srtk 





chine wouldn’t run.’ 


The Expert's Idea— S/e— George 


How It Happened —It was a case o 
collision between automobiles, and the 


dear, here’s a scientist who savs the earth 


: is wabbling on its axis. What do vou sup 
voung lady witness was undeniabl 

pose they can do about it 
beautilul 


; ) ' ' +} . -™ 
“Have you any idea what caused the George (absently)—Open the mufiler 
: . , reverse the lever, shut off the power lu 
ccident asked counsel , 
- bricate the bearings d tighten the 
I think so — 
wheel « ip Cleveland Plai dD, lle 
State what it "4 r opiniot sed 
the collision.” Perfect 


Must I tell the 

You have sworn to do s 

Well. 1 was standing on the corner 
This gentleman turned to look 
something l 
machine 
‘ ‘What did he turn to look 

Must I answer?’ 

You must 


Not Interested Wi as Niblick’s 
ttitude toward those gasolineless Sun 


davs, now abolish 





Strictly academi 


What do vou mean | that?” “Don't you pl the } \ \r 


4 . ‘Im afrai .”” 
He doesn’t own a car and never ex a aid not. 
pects t v < tha ga cork leg Don't you 
‘cts to own on ind having : ) = 
- Not a not 
he never strolis along the highw Vs \f Ar ' Jer 
Birmingham Ave-Her S / 


Comforting —** How did the shortage 








The Height of Economy—The ser 
geant major had the reputation of never 


being at a loss for an answet \ voung 
otiicer made a bet with a brother office 
that he would in less than twenty-for ? 
hours ask the s« rgeant major a questi 
that would baffle him. 
The sergeant major accompanied th 
oung officer on his rounds, in the course 


of which the cook house was inspected 


Pointing to a large caldron of water just 


ommencing to boil, the officer said \ 
‘Why does that water only boil round th 
cages ot the copper and not in the center? 

“The water around the edge, sir.” 
replied the veteran, “is for the men « 
guard: thev have their breakfast half a: 
hour before the remainder of the cor 


pany .'—The Inde pendent 


Thought It Was Housework— Ge! 
eral C. C. Williams, chief of ordnancs 
said at a Washington dinner party: 

“The pluck of our boys is tremendous 
If you ever hear anything suggestive of 
funk on the doughboy’s part, vou can rest 
assured that investigation will clear it up 

“ Like the case, you know, of the chap 
who said: 

“I'd like to volunteer for the infar 
try, but mother won’t let me.’ 

**What!’ said a listener. ‘A big-six 
footer like you, and your mother won’ 
le you!’ 

**No,’ said the young man calmly 
so I’ve volunteered for mine sweeping 

“*Mine sweeping? Good gracious 
that’s more dangerous than infant: 
fighting by a darn sight.’ 

**T know it is,’ said the young fellow 


De froil Free Pre 5 





‘but mother don’t 


Ancient Grievance—* The Germa 
soldier who cursed Columbus for di 
covering America has a counterpart ir 
soldier from Alabama.” 

“ How is that?” 

‘I overheard one of our boys giving 
Julius Cesar ‘Hail Columbia’ for not | 
finishing up the Germans when he had | 
the chance.”’-—Birmingham .Age-Herald 

Perils of a Non-Combatant— ‘Blig 
gins says he ought to have a medal for 
‘ ourage.”’ 

‘But he never got into the real fighting 
“He admits it. And he says it re 
quired a lot of courage to keep showing 
up in a uniform day after day at the 

club.’’"—Washington Stas 

















ON THE FARM 


Squeezed Dry—* Si Hubbard told me 
he got a heap of work out of you when 
you was workin’ fer him,”’ said the 
farmer. 

“Wall, I allow he did,”’ said the hired 
man. 

“Yes. Fact is, I guess he just about 
got it all.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Attire—“ Your boy Josh will be per- 
mitted to wear his soldier clothes for sev- 
eral months.” 

“Yes,” answered Farmer Corntossel, 
with a trace of discontent in his tone; 
“an’ then mother’ll make ’em over an’ 
expect me to wear ’em for several years.” 

Washington Star. 


he Literary Farmer—*“ Can a liter 
ary man do anything on a farm?” 

“Sure. If he makes a success of it he 
can write wise articles telling people how 
to do it. If not he can write funny stuff 
about his failures.’’— Kansas ¢ ity Journal. 


Vengeful Spirit—‘‘Do you _ think 
there’s any chance for me to buy one 0’ 
them tanks?”’ asked Farmer Cobbles. 

“Why, I don’t know. What in the 
world do you want with a tank?” 

“T’m tired o’ these road hogs in big 
tourin’ cars crowdin’ my flivver into 
ditches. I'd like to jog down the road 
a piece in a tank, just to see what would 
happen.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 


The Lodging-Problem 








Running No Risks 
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“I’m ’avin’ me tooth out tomorrow!” 
““Goin’ to ’ave gas?” 
“T should think so! You don’t get m« 
ittin’ in the dark wiv no dentist!” —Saturday 


Journal (London) 





HCE L Pp 


Domestic Tragedy—‘“What’s hap- 
pened next door?” 

“The Jibbleby cook failed to show up 
and Gladys Jibbleby, who holds the local 
long-distance tango record, fainted from 
exhaustion after washing the breakfast 
dishes.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 

Diplomacy—“I heard Mr. Subburbs 
speaking most beautifully of his wife to 
another lady on the train just now. 
Rather unusual in a man these days.” 

“Not under the circumstances. That 
was a new cook he was escorting out.”’ 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Some Swell Guy—TJhe Manicure 
That’s what I call a real elegant gent, Al 

The Barber—I thought he was a divorce 
lawyer serving you with a writ of detach- 
ment. 

The Manicure—Far from it, you merry 
villager! Those legal looking documents 
he laid on my table were Liberty bonds 
and he handed me four bits for clipping 
the coupons. Buffalo E vpress. 


A Discerning Woman—‘“I don’t ap 
prove of business men taking their pretty 
stenographers out to lunch,”’ remarked 
Mrs. Sobble. 

“But, my dear,” said Mrs. Twobble 
“they may have business matters to 
discuss.” 

“Nonsense. If that is the case, why 
does the head waiter look so sly when he 


assigns them to a quiet table in a corner? 
















ANNY SCOTS 


Vurra Deeficult—Two old Scotsmen 
sat by the roadside, talking and puffing 
iway merrily at their pipes. 

‘“‘There’s no muckle pleasure in smok- 
in’, Sandy,” said Donald. 

‘““Hoo dae ye mak’ that oot?’ ques 
tioned Sandy. 

“Weel,” said Donald, “ye see, if ye’re 
smokin’ yer ain bacca ye’re thinkin’ o’ the 
awfu’ expense, an’ if ye’re smokin’ some 
ither body’s, yer pipe’s ramm’t sae tight 
it winna draw.” —Tit-Bits. 


Macfee’s Small Profit—“ Speaking 
about profiteering,” said the tall man, 
“brings to my mind the story of the 
Scotch shopkeeper, Sandy Macfee, who 
while talking to the manager of a London 
emporium said: ‘ Ye’ll pardon my askin’ 
ye, sir, but what profits can ye mak’ in 
Lunnon?’ 

‘“*Oh, as for that,’ was the reply, ‘on 
some articles 5 per cent., on others 10 
per cent., and on some 20 per cent.’ 

“* Twenty percent.! Man, it’s awfu’!’ 

“*But don’t you?’ asked the Londoner. 

“*Nae sic luck,’ exchaimed Sandy. ‘I 
can only mak’ 1 per cent. I just buy a 
thing for a shullin’ and I sell it for twa.’”’ 

Boston Transcript. 


The Winged Victory 





Guard at th Lou Museun Well, now 
l me out of the cellar again. 
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How It Happened —It 


collision between automobiles, and the 


a Se 





voung = lad) vitness was undeniabh 
‘ beautilu 
i “Have you anv idea wil ( sec] the 
vf ecident?”’ asked counsel 
4 ‘I think so.” 
7 State what, in vour opinion, caused 
i the coiision ’ 
f Must I tell the trut! 

You have sworn to do so 

Well, I was standing on he corne 
This gentlemar I irned to wok 
something and = ran to he other 

f machine 

. “What did he turn to look 

: Must I answer 

You must.” 

f If I must said the prett Loess 
' ith a vivid blush. “he turned to look 
ne.” Aunsas City Jou 

: Not Interested —‘‘What was Niblick’s 

‘ ttitude toward those gasolineless Sun 

f davs. now abolish 

Strictly academi 
! What do you mean bv that?” 

He doesn’t own a car and never ex 
| pects to own one, and having a cork leg 
( he never strolls along the highwavs 
j Birmingham Ave-Hi 
} 

} 

| 

} 











Comforting — “How did the 
of gasoline affect you?” 

“Well, it was a kind of 
know offhand exactly why the 
wouldn't run , 


comfort to 
old nNia- 
Slav 


ch ine i ashingtor 


The Expert's Idea— S/e— George 


dear, here’s a scientist who savs the earth 


is wabbling on its axis. What do vou sup 


prose they can do about it 
George (absenthy Open the muffler, 
reverse the lever, shut off the power lu 
bricate the bearings d tighten the 
] 


cap Cleveland Plain dD: le 


Perfect 


“Don’t you pla the pia Ni \r he 
‘I’m afraid 
‘Don’t you 
*Not a nots 
Mi Archer— Je 


not.” 


shortage 


quired a lot of courage to keep showing 








The ser 
geant major had the reputation of never 
\ voung 


with a brother office 


fhe Height of Economy 


loss for an answer 


be ing ata 
otiicer made a bet 
that he 
hours ask the sergeant 
that would baffle him. 

The sergeant major accompanied the 


oung officer on his rounds, in the course 


would in less than 


twenty-fot bf 


major a questioi 


of which the cook house was inspected 
Pointing toa large caldron of water just 
ommencing to boil, the oth er said \ 
“Why does that water only boil round the 
cdges of the copper and not inthe center?’ 
“The 


replied the veteran, “‘is 


water around the edge, sir 


for the men o 


guard; they have their breakfast half a: 


hour before the remainder of the cor 
pany.” —The Independent. 
Thought It Was Housework— Ge 


eral C. C. Williams, 
said at a Washington dinner party: 
“The pluck of our boys is tremendous 


chief of ordnance 


If you ever hear anything suggestive of 
funk on the doughboy’s part, vou can rest 
assured that investigation will clear it up 

* Like the case, you know, of the chap 
who said: 

“*T’d like to volunteer for the infar 
try, but mother won’t let me.’ 

**What!’ said a listener. ‘A big-six 
footer like you, and your mother won't 
let vou!’ 

**No,’ said the 
so I’ve volunteered for mine sweeping.’ 
“*Niine sweeping? 
more dangerous 


young man calmly; 


Good grac ious, 


that’s than infantr 
fighting by a darn sight.’ 
* *T know it is,’ said the young fellov 


Detroit Free Pres 





‘but mother don’t.’ 


Ancient Grievance—* The Germa: 
soldier cursed Columbus for di: 
covering America has a counterpart in 
labama.”’ 


Ww ho 


soldier from ; 

* How is that?” 

‘I overheard one of our boys giving 
Julius Cresar ‘Hail Columbia’ for not 
finishing up the Germans when he had 
the chance.’’-—-Birmingham -\ge-Herald 

Perils of a Non-Combatant—‘Blig 
gins says he ought to have a medal for 
courage.” 

‘But he never got into the real fighting 
“He admits it. And he says it re 
up in a uniform day after day at the 

lub.”’—Washington Star. 

















ON THE FARM 


Squeezed Dry—*‘‘ Si Hubbard told me 
he got a heap of work out of you when 
you was workin’ fer him,” said the 
farmer. 

“Wall, I allow he did,” said the hired 
man. 

“Yes. Fact is, I guess he just about 
got it all.”’—Lowisville Courier-Journal. 


Attire—“ Your boy Josh will be per- 
mitted to wear his soldier clothes for sev- 
eral months.” 

““Yes,”” answered Farmer Corntossel, 
with a trace of discontent in his tone; 
‘an’ then mother’ll make ’em over an’ 
expect me to wear ’em for several years.” 

Washington Star. 


The Literary Farmer—* Can a liter 
ary man do anything on a farm?” 

“Sure. If he makes a success of it he 
can write wise articles telling people how 
to do it. If not he can write funny stuff 
about his failures.’’— Kansas ( ity Journal. 


Vengeful Spirit—‘‘Do you _ think 
there’s any chance for me to buy one o’ 
them tanks?” asked Farmer Cobbles. 

“Why, I don’t know. What in the 
world do you want with a tank?” 

“I’m tired o’ these road hogs in big 
tourin’ cars crowdin’ my flivver into 
ditches. I’d like to jog down the road 
a piece in a tank, just to see what would 
happen.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 


The Lodging-Problem 








Running No Risks 

















“I’m ’avin’ me tooth out tomorrow!” 
Goin’ to ’ave gas?” 

““T should think so! You don’t get m« 
Seti? tm the dark wir a a 
ittin in the Gark wiv no dentist: Saturday 


Journal (London) 
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Domestic Tragedy—“What’s hap- 
pened next door?” 

“The Jibbleby cook failed to show up 
and Gladys Jibbleby, who holds the local 
long-distance tango record, fainted from 
exhaustion after washing the breakfast 
dishes.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 

Diplomacy—‘“I heard Mr. Subburl 
speaking most beautifully of his wife to 
another lady on the train just now. 
Rather unusual in a man these days.”’ 

“Not under the circumstances. That 
was a new cook he was escorting out.”’ 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


ss 


Some Swell Guy—TJhe Manicure 
That’s what I call a real elegant gent, Al. 

The Barber—I thought he was a divorce 
lawyer serving you with a writ of detach- 
ment. 

The Manicure—Far from it, you merry 
villager! Those legal looking documents 
he laid on my table were Liberty bonds 
and he handed me four bits for clipping 
the coupons.— Buffalo Express. 


A Discerning Woman—‘I don’t ap- 
prove of business men taking their pretty 
stenographers out to lunch,” remarked 
Mrs. Sobble. 

“But, my dear,” said Mrs. Twobble, 
“they may have business matters to 
«iscuss.”’ 

““Nonsense. If that is the case, why 
does the head waiter look so sly when he 
assigns them to a quiet table in a corner?” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 








ANNY SCOTS 


Vurra Deeficult—Two old Scotsmen 
sat by the roadside, talking and puffing 
away merrily at their pipes. 

‘‘There’s no muckle pleasure in smok- 
in’, Sandy,” said Donald. 

“Hoo dae ye mak’ that oot?” ques- 
tioned Sandy. 

“Weel,” said Donald, “ye see, if ye’re 
smokin’ yer ain bacca ye’re thinkin’ o’ the 
awfu’ expense, an’ if ye’re smokin’ some 
ither body’s, yer pipe’s ramm’t sae tight 
it winna draw.” —Tit-Bits. 


Macfee’s Small Profit—“ Speaking 
about profiteering,” said the tall man, 
“brings to my mind the story of the 
Scotch shopkeeper, Sandy Macfee, who 
while talking to the manager of a London 
emporium said: ‘ Ye’ll pardon my askin’ 
ye, sir, but what profits can ye mak’ in 
Lunnon?’ 

“*Oh, as for that,’ was the reply, ‘on 
some articles 5 per cent., on others 10 
per cent., and on some 20 per cent.’ 

“* Twenty per cent.! Man, it’s awfu’!’ 

“* But don’t you?’ asked the Londoner. 

“*Nae sic luck,’ exchaimed Sandy. ‘I 
can only mak’ 1 per cent. I just buy a 
thing for a shullin’ and I sell it for twa.’”’ 

Boston Transcript. 


The Winged Victory 





Guard at the Lou Museum—Well, now 


n saf come out of the cellar again. 
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An Irishman and a Scotchman: By Lawton Mackall 














VERY ve ply- (oO a SS His latest play to reach 
wright make h | 1) America, **Dear Brutus,” now 
audience it uf I Tuy CT Cyr | being presented at the Empire 
There are various bi ey Ay g A ITT, WIM ARTO Theatre by an excellent cast, 
ways of doing this Sed AIUD WY KUN UD deals with the might-have- 

[he two commonest are the jj ae been. A group of contrasted 
Broadway punch—the “big |) || types—a drink-ruined painter 
gene” wears cee en eee his ex-model wife, a 
‘redeemed” or shot in the philanderer and wife and 
abdomen—and the clothing of the female of the flame,a man who never woke up to life, a smug young 
Times Square species. Either of these equally subtle nobleman, anda dishonest butler—enter a magical forest 
levices is a safe commercial investment for any where each is given a second chance. Each 1s revealed 
anager as*he would have been if he had chosen differently 

Bernard Shaw’s startle stunt is to upset conven- , Each one’s. character limits his life. The painte: 

He n one think of a small boy plaguing never gifted with genius or overmuch application, 

< ri \ ] 4 i I re be I y-he irte Bohemian | iri { 

elled uggis! etreat g ( r ¢ Ber- i gvo-1uc eX ence with an adorable augnte 

cret u a vith a Ck t ore } H ( ever capable of much, might have ma ed 

e dow l I I e ¢ ( ng ipegrace ne once courte ner 

y eda creature \ ( be ¢ < er. I eda ¢ oO! he treets The « nonest 
nd can only wriggle futile feet in the ai: hile | butler might have gone into a business and become a 
entor takes delight in pe g out it the cla ishone financ ind ried the money-loving 

re harmless and the head t small to accommodate young noblewoman. A man who never waked uj 

h brain. Very smart: but after he has quit because everything was made too easy for him, might 

iwuing it, the ponderous beast, using that brainles have gone ly skipping and piping through life 
head as a fulcrum, patiently wriggles until it is right The philanderer instead of marrying Sally and flirting 

le up again, and continues on its solemn course a vith Joanna might have married Joanna and flirted 
hough G. B. S. never existed. with Sally. . 

This trick of upsetting conventionality is so simple Throughout there is the characteristic Barrie 
that any enfant terrible can do it. Invent your own charm and humor and the acting is so delightful 
Shaw scenes. For a _ diaglogue between elderly especially that of William Gillette as the care-free 
respected man of substance and a young whipper- artist and Helen Hayes as his imaginary 


daughter—that one resents the stupidity 
of the person who “adapted”’ this play 
for the American public by inserting 
such bits as “Now, you’re talk- 
ing!’ and the wiping of Mr. 
Purdy’s eye when the butler 
utters his name explosively. 
The revelation of the 
might-have-been selves is un- 
obvious enough to hold any 
audience fascinated, but it is 
no mere intellectual trick. 
Before invading the realm of 
fancy and imagination he 
first establishes characters 
that are thoroughly human. 
For, in general, Barrie’s sur- 
prises consist in unguessed 
aspects of ordinary, even 
humdrum natures. His 
specialty is the amazing 
daredeviltry of innocents. 
Fearing the illusion-killing 
effect of printed stage directions, 
Barrie has until now refused to 


snapper, all you have to do to make this 
Shavian is to give the young man daring 
wit and wisdom and the elderly man 
asininity. All heroes must be pursued 
by masterful females. If a 
bartender and a clergyman 
are to appear together 
let the bartender recite 
from Shelley and the 
clergyman revel in the 
Police Gazette. The 
practise of systemati- 
cally inverting the ob- 
vious is not only facile 
but monotonous. In 
Shaw plays as in the 
novels of Victor Hugo 
one soon learns to expect 
the exact opposite of what 
one would normally expect. 
Yet Hugo, less troubled with 
ego-intoxication, manages to 
nake his characters seem human, 
whereas Shaw’s seem strutting para- 
loxes, or set fireworks. 



















Far truer, subtler, more winning is the have his plays published. Yet in the 
ethod of J. M. Barrie. He, too, believes “Ate versions being issued by Scribner’s 
making his audience sit up, but the .. , Minteme Collin —four smile-stored little volumes 

es he springs are not arbitrary stunts “gj Afy Dear.” may be concenient- have already appeared—the stage 

but the surprises in human nature mmodated 17 hear lirections are the chiefest charm. 























Fron 


‘FOREVER 


AFTER’ 





Ay 


Her Moruer—Sixteen last 
January. A pretty time for such 
nonsense! 

Her FatHer—Yes—sixteen 
a pretty time—for nonsense 





From ‘*TIGER 
aoe 


TicER! 


From “Turee Wis! 
Foots” 


Nothing is more annoy- 
ing to a lady, after she has 
been adopted by a trio of 
indulgent codgers, than to 
receive a visit from a social- 
ly impossible person like 
Benny the Duck, who uses 


a pistol as acallin card. 


Ciurve—Whatafunny scent! Whatisit? 

Satty—The chemist called it by some 
Frenchified name. Sixpence I paid for 
it. Rather nice, I think, don’t you? 


























Cds 
Mail Chorus from 
“THe BETTER OLE’ 


“Wesoldiers all think that out ere at the front 

Of this blinking old war weis bearing the brunt. 

3ut what of the blokes as is dressed up in blue, 

They’re ’aving their troubles at sea—not 
’arf too, 

For the dangers they braves with them darned 
U-boat tricks 

Does they get all the ’apence? Napoo, they 


iy 
gets kicks 
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A “Keep Off’’ Sign 
By Monoan 8S. Campnens, Yeo. Jrd CL, U.S. N. RF 
PRETTY young woman who was wandering 
through one of our great training camps saw 
a man with the letters “M. P.” on his arm 
rurning to her companion, she said: 
You mustn’t flirt with that fellow, 
“Why not?’ 
‘Because those 
‘Married Private.’”’ 


Jane.” 


letters on his arm stand for 


His Own Sahara 


Ry Senor. Jous Donenrry, ¢ 19, Sth Bn ind Depot Briga 
Camp Diz, N 
My hair is full of grimy sand, it’s running down 
my neck, 
At every meal I'll bet two bits I eat a half a peck; 
It drops into my army shoes and gets between 
my toes 


I have to shut my eyes and gasp each time the old 
wind blows. 

I find 
night 

It scores my hide 
enough to fight. 


in between my blankets on my cot at 


and spoils my rest, I’m mad 


rhe sight of grass would make me faint; I never 
see it here, 

And when I see a grass seed ad. I wipe away 
tear 

I cannot read a magazine, I cannot write a note! 


My gosh, if I can even think! This sand has got 
my goat 

It fills my eves and nose, my ears; I feel just like a 
tramp, 

I wonder why in H they picked a desert for 


a camp! 


A Get-Rich-Quick Job 
By P Ww am R. Brack, Q. M.C., Ft. Thomas, Ky 
\ captain in the Q. M. 
many duties he had to perform, 
worried for fear the Summary 
Officer would also be put on his shoulders. A 
private who had recently been fined $48 by this 
s, advised him that 


‘Why, 


burdened by the 
was very much 


office of Court 


court, overhearing his comment 


he would be yaar if he refused the job. 


Captain, you could make a fortune out of it in no 
time H only took Capt. three 
minutes to get $48 out of me 
Condiments 
By Pvr. Kant M. Kan, ¢ C.1.0.7 ( 
Tf ! I 
A certa Westerner was sent to an Officers’ 


amps, but 
the armi 


lraining Camp in one of our Southern « 


he never started his training because 


stice Was Sigi ed and he was returned home Be 
fore leaving camp he wired his wife 


Mustered in Monday Mustered out Wednes 
day. Home Friday. Too much mustard!” 

















! , ~ . , . . 
[his Week’s Best Soldier Joke 
Squads, Gather Rocks—Chunk! 
By Senct. Mason Guoee eg W. Lywn, 2! et Acro Service 
Sqdn., A. EF 
T HE shades of night were falling fast, 
The motor flopped in place at last. 
The “mech” expired without und 
T) pened up his head an und 
1 Sascioion! 
Almost 
By H. W. Scuiapa, U.S. N 
Old Lady—And were you on the President 
Lincoln when it went down? 
Survivor of the Lincoln—No, ma’am 
Well, where were you?” 


I was on a life raft.” 

Conversion 
mney, SO8th Pioneer Inf. A. EB. F., Frav 
Private George Washington, 
when asked how the men liked the big 
ocean, said, “ Well, sah, those who used to carry 
dice, now tote nothing but the Bible, nothing but 
the Bible.” 


By Mas. D. H. Te 
On shipboard, 
colored. 


And Now Look at Him! 








PVA din, Merdtt 3071 
Y72MI ZIG NLT SF 
hlWV 70777071, DC 











See-Saw 
By Pvr. Wu.iam R. Biack, Q. M. C., Ft. Thomas, K 
A BUCK private who had just been “ busted’ 
from a corporal was congratulating his cap 
tain on being made a major. “Major, I cer 
tainly do hope that your promotion will be more 
than was.” 


permanent mine 


Close to the Throne 
By Cuances J. Granam, U. 8.8. Black Hawk 


Lieutenant (examining third class fireman for 


promotion)—Botts, who is the secretary of the 
navy? 

Botts—Well, sir, I used to know but I forget 
now. 

‘Now, come on! Who is it? Wilson, Mike 


Murphy or O’Flanigan?’ 
“Well, sir, Mike Murphy ain’t the secret 


but he’s his aide.” 


flaking No Chances 


Ry Ser Mia J. Couurss, Squadron A, Air Serr } 
Sel Geetuse Pill Le 
} 


elephoning tailor)—You send out the 
K. I will send you my 


Sergeant (t 
clothes and if they are O 
check. 

Tailor—Won't do it. You send me the che 
first and if it is O. K., I will send you the clothes! 


Blade Parade 


tes A. Nicnorsa, Ord. Field Depot \ } 
Oglethorpe, Tenn 


You know, 


after a few 


By Pvr. Cus 


Bill, a man’s 


months of this 


rst Ord. Sergeant 
mind gets pretty 
life 

ond Ord. Sergeant—Righto! 
head for a thing lately except as a drill groun: 


rusty 


I haven’t used m 


; 


my razor. 


At the Bottom 
Tiwans, U.S. N. R. F., Cherrystone Island Naval B 


Cane Chases. Va 
\ second-class seaman after pulling a “bone” 
was approached by a shipmate. 
‘Yes, and the man said he was going to bu 
you, too.” 
“Let him bust He 
than I am.” 
“What’s your rating now? 
Landsman for apprentice s¢ 


By F. M. 


can’t bust me any lower 


iman’s helper 


Utopian 

By Mas. D. H. Torrey, 808th Pioneer Inf., A. E. F., I 
\ colored soldier, re gretting audibly the impe r 
sonal character of be ing shelled from a distance 
said to his officer: “If 
only razors, then all you 
to do would be to keep the 


books.”’ 


they just only used razor 
white 
» books just keep t he 


folks would } 
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January 18, 1919 


WA eS" AMEN 


/TENT anv DECK ! 


Continued from Opposite Pa 


“ 


(Aidit, 


‘‘Frére Pinard” 


atmosphere of wor 


“TH! cup that cheers the lrink that clears 
Phe 


I not the ak 


Of a British tale 

Nor the much belauded eux; 

For when shot and shell come down like H 
We send our troubles far, 

With the sour qualtis ol the sire of laughs 


Che excellent frére Pinard 
Ihe taste’s not much, but it beats the Dutch 
How many times we fall 


For the acid stuff (there’s ne'er enoug! 
lo satisfy us all 


ng the road, and hard the load 
With steeps to check and bar, 

the goal fair, if waiting ther 
Is the excellent frére Pinard 


In storm or rain, on hill or pl 
In dugout, trench or camp, 
He’s there on hand, protus¢ 
lo chase the chill and damp. 
You're quick to lose the gloon and blues; 
Your stock goes up to par 

When from the tin shines forth the grin 


Of excellent fré Pinard 


ENVOI 


So sing a lay in rhythmics gay 


(nd praise our rising star 
We set them free in Germany 


With the aid of frére Pinard! 


Fervent Desire 
P Mever D. Kasper, B ie ee 8 B \ 
HW aiter—What do you wish, madam 
I wish some chicken salad. ice cream, turkey, 
fruit-cake and champagne 
Watter—And what do you wish, sir 
“T wish I hadn’t come here 


Misunderstood 
( ‘ Mike Way, Hdgr. Det nd ¢ 8 D. B.. ¢ 


Si 0 
Private McCasey was visiting the Dental 
Infirmary. He sat in the big chair, had the 
towels adjusted properly and the dentist prot eeded 
to pull the big tooth. As the molar gave way, 
Private McCasey let out a howl of pain that could 
be heard in Berlin and jumped straight out of the 
chair, towels and all. 
That’s all right,” said the dentist calmly 
‘just sit still, you needn’t stand at attention.” 
Wanted—Information 
By Pvr. Meyer D. Kasper, B r S. £ F. 4 B \ 
Sergeant—When you fellows get to town ré 
member to salute all officers and colors and 


, 
standards not cased 
Private—Shall we salute those red, white and 


blue barber poles that go round and round 


| respondence method in this country. And although I en- 
| countered some prejudice at first, yet every year I enlarged 
| the scope of my work until now many hundreds of persons 


How I Teach Pian 





To More Persons than Were 
Ever Taught by One 
Man Before 


I make good players of them in guarter the 
usual time, at guarter the usual cost, 
and all by correspondence 


More than twenty-five years ago I originated the cor- 














all over the world are studying with me. Every state in the pr guINN AT HIS PIANO ws te Semeenen 
Union, every province in Canada, contains scores of accomplished sketch by Schneider, exhibited at th 
players who obtained their entire training from me—and al St. Louis Exposition 


much less cost and effort than was usually considered necessary 

[ will gladly refer you to any number of my graduates who will | and then throwing it away three years later 
soon convince you of the prompt and satisfying results they ob- for the correct method. With my fifth lesson 
tained with me. There seems no reason why I introduce another important and exclusive 
you should not benefit in the same way, and | invention, Quinn-dex. Quinn-dex is a simple, 
I certainly urge you to investigate without hand-operated moving picture device, which 

. Sits - < S , enables you to see, right before your eyes 
obligation by writing for my 64-page tre¢ every movement of my hands at the key 
booklet, ‘How to Learn Piano or Organ board. You actually see the fingers move. In 

Occasionally I still encounter a man or stead of having to reproduce your teacher's 
woman who is hesitant about learning by f movements from MEMORY—which 


. o cannot I 4 alw: vs accurate yo hi ve > 
mail and feels that the methods of fifty ‘ pie cys urate—you have the 
: correct models before you during every minute 





years ago are “‘saler. This Te ling is of practice. The Colorotone and Quinn-dex 
perhaps, natural enough, but it is due to a ave you months and years of wasted effort. 
misunde rstanding as to what are the real They can be obtained only from me, and there is 
problems in learning piano. You will learn nothing else, anywhere, even remotely like them. 
much more rapidly by my scientific writte Men and women who have failed by all 
method than by the old-fashioned “ spoken’ other methods have quickly and easily attained 

: iccess when studying with me My Course is 


or oral method, which cannot be made reall 
ystemal My free booklet will fully 


endorsed by distinguished musicians who would 


ot recommend any Course but the dest. It is for 


satisfy your mind in this regard and explain beginners or experienced players, old or young 
exactly how and why my method produce |} You advance as rapidly or as slowly as you 
such truly surprising results wish. All necessary music is supplied without 

My Course in Piano or Organ ‘represents th extra charge. A diploma is granted. Write 
best thought of the ¢ gi eget, yen today, without cost or obligation, for 64-page 
> ppsienctag acolo ay Pig on ee free booklet, ‘‘How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 
of every possibl ientific help—many of whicl 


are entirely. unknown to the average teacher 
If you wanted to study with a so-called 
“private teac her by the old-fashioned oral 
system, and yet could afford only $1 to $5 per 
lesson, you could obtain only third-rate i 
struction No true authority could give you 
his entire, exclusive attention for so small a fee 
know, one lesson with an authority 
lozen other lessons. By enrolling 
‘onservatory and joining my Per 
uction Class, your lessons cost less 
than 43 cents each, as part of the Complet« 
Course. Yet every step you take is under my 
personal supervision, and in all essential ways 
I am in as close touch with you as if I were 
standing at your side. No matter where you 
live, I can teach you successfully. You study 








in spare time at home — SS ee 
My system is irely different from all 

others. In my third lesson, I teach you to | FREE Book Coupon 

play an interesting piece, not only in the QUINN CONSERVATORY 

orig! il key, b it Iso in all other keys. This Studio JA, Social Union Bldg., Boston, Mass. 

is made possible by my patented invention 5 : <a> 

the Colorotone, and enables you to learn at | Please send me, without cost or obligation, 

once the famous Liszt system of playing every your free booklet, ‘‘How to Learn Piano or 

piece in every key with exactly th me Ses rip | Orgal and ful! particulars of your Cours 
hich is usually taught only after three and special reduced Tuition offer 

year # study The Colorotone saves you . 

ir | econd-best method at first | NAMI 


Marcus Lucius Quinn Conservatory of Music | *??8"S 


Studio JA, Social Union Building, BOSTON, Mass. | 





He Was Irish Home Town Casualties 

By Pvr. A. L. Sawyer, ( H.A.P..US.M.€.,Q By Co Grorce A. Frrzcerap, Ft. B Ha n, Ind 

It is customary right after morning chow for On being transferred to a new camp, the first 
the company to fall in for police duty detail and three things a soldier does are, consult a map, and 
equally customary for the majority to suddenly ee how far he is from home, then he goes to the 
remember at that time something which must Union Station and gets a time-table. Very soon 
be done immediately Qur police sergeant, one he gels a telegram from home savit he Come at 
morning, looking over the line, remarked: “I sec once Grandma very ill and not expected to 
many missing faces here.’ live.”’ 
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A inorsementt 


COHAN & HARRIS ‘S2WS: €S0°2 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


toes FACES EAST 


e Emmett Corrigan & Violet Heming 








Wit 
REPUBLIC frit Wanciee See 


A. H. WOODS presents 


FLORENCE REED 


In “ROADS OF DESTINY” 


By CHANNING POLLOCK 


Eves. 8:30 
at 2:30 


A new play in a prologue and 4 acts. 





CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE . 
“Enough of * Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.” —N.Y. 


Matiness Daily Evenings at & 47 ] 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UNDER ORDERS 
With SHELLEY HULL & EFFIE SHANNON 
BOOTH 22522. EES” 
ae Be Calm, Camilla 
WINTER GARD wy 41 Fe 
AL JOLSON in SINBAD ™2* 
ASTOR Pentre paeuseet, Eanes ys 
EAST IS WEST Winnie 


BAINTER 
CASINO Broadway and 39th Street. Evenings 8 15 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2 


AT 
THE 





West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 
& Saturday 2:30 


Theatre 
Matinees Wednesday 





MERRY with 
use, SOME TIME ,' 
ROMANCE 


_wYNN| 


At the Final Call 


By Herpa 
Ne Doctor, I don’t mind going 
+ It’s been hell, but I’d do it again, 
For I love the land that’s been good to me 
And I haven’t minded the pain 
Or hardship, whenever I’ve thought 
Of that dear old “‘ Red, White and Blue,” 
But, oh, Sir, I hate like the devil to die 
For the slacker who wouldn’t “come through”’!! 


BAKER 





oom 


Broadway and Thereabouts 








Jotting Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 
By L. M. 
ee ee ee ee ee ee 
Be Catm, Camitta—Booth. The war of 


a maid with a millionaire 





BetrotTuaL, THe—Shubert. Guided by 
Light, Destiny and six pro-tem sweet- 
hearts Nlaeterlinck’s y¢ uth seeks the 
mate he will ev entually get. 

Betrer “OLte, Tue—Cort. Jolly Bairns- 
father-isms strung together into a 

lay with music. 

Big Cuan THe—géth Street. Tender- 
loin wastrels shed their baser natures 
vith their cit’s clothes. 

Canary, Tue—Globe. Joseph Cawthorn 
gulps a large diamond and then seeks 
to forget it al! by plunging into dance 
and sor 

CROWDED ‘Hot rk, Tue—Selwyn. When 


there t 
général.’ 
the 


call Ss, Jane Ci wl is 
answer “ Number please, mon 
Dappies—Ly Belasco trains 
idea to man-hunt. 
Empire. Barrie 


people 


u luty 


ceum. 
young 
Dear Brutus- 
grou] of discontented 
Vy at life. 
Kast Is West- 


gi\ es a 
another 
try 
American 


Astor. A , 


ounyg 


chaser invests in a Chinese slave 
lady named Fay Bainter 
Kk VERYTHING—/H/ 1p podrome. The title 


hardly does it justice. 
ForevER Arrer—Playhouse. 

wooes her moody captain. 
FRIENDLY ENemMiES—H udson. 

American dialect battle 
GenTILE Wire, THE—V anderbilt. 


Alice Brady 
German- 


Racial 


clashes spoil Emily Stevens’s mar- 
riage, but make a very absorbing 
play. 

Girt Beninp tHE Gun, THe—Nex 


Amsterdam. Musical comedy activity 


along historic lines. 


Guiorianna—Liberty. Beautiful to look 
at and some fun to listen to. 

InvisiBLE For, THe—Harris. Spook- 
infested romance. 

Keep iT To YourseL_F—30th Street. 
Skittish, but not shy. 

LApIES First—Nora Bayes. Genera! 
Manager Bayes graciously consents to 
sing and act in her own show and 
theatre. 

LIGHTNIN’ —Gaier) Troubles and tri- 


a backwoods diplomatist. 
—Knickerbocker. Johnny 
ly through 


umphs of 
Listen, Lester! 
Dooley gallops unconcerned 
the riskiest places. 
LirrLe Brotuer, Tue—Be/mont. Tyrone 
Power and Walker Whiteside in racial 
ructions. 


Litrce Journey, A—Little Theatre. With 
a petite plot to match. 
Litre Simpiiciry—4g4th Street. Musical 


comedy sweet ingenuousness alleviated 
by Walter Catlett. 

Mexttinc or Motiy, Tue—Broadhurst. 
Love and grow thin, to music. 


TEA 


‘THREE 


TILL 


JUDGE 


\Mipnicgut Wuirit—Century Grove. The 
half-way home tarrying place. 

Notuinc But Lies—Longacre. 
Collier as the gay white liar. 

Ou, My Dear!—Princess. 


Willie 


Compact 


smartness in the form of a musical 
showlet. 
OrerA Comigue—Park. Mikado, Pina- 


fore, and Gondoliers mingling demo- 
cratically with Fra Dhiavolo and 
Martha. 

Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. A. Hil- 


liard there was, but now it’s George NI. 


Cohan, play-resuscitator. 
RepempTion—Plymouth. John Barry- 
more finds the depths of Russia very 


picturesque. 


RippLe: Woman, THe—Fulton. One way of 
getting back your compromising letters 
Roaps or Destiny—Republic. Intimat 


has a trick of not 


Sinpap—W inter Garden. Al Jolson, 
supported by his faithful donkey. 
The other sex is also represented. 

SLEEPING Partners—Bryou. Gigglesome 
results of an anti-love potion. 

SoMEBODY'’s SWEETHEART—Central. Ro- 
mantic excitement in Spain. 

Some Time—Casino. Love starts flutter- 
ing in a boarding-house of which 
Ed Wynn is landlady. 

FOR THree—Maxine 

may be company, but 

a cre * add 


ing that Destiny 
consulting you. 


Elliott Two 
after marriage 
as zest. 

Faces East—Cohan & Harri 
A spy play for which peace has had 
no terrors. 


3 
wd 


THree Wise Foots—Criterion. Fond 
duffers and a dame. 
Ticer! Ticger!—Belasco. Look (if you 


aren’t squeamish) at what’s lurking! 

Henry Miller. Patricia Collinge 
ex-Pollyanna Miss, now a Pennsyl- 
vania Dutch-ess. 

Voice or McConnett—Manhattan. 
Hibernian humor and heart throbs. 

ZiEGFELD Froiic—Cocoanut Grove. ‘Two 
separate chunks of cheer, at nine and 
at eleven-thirty, with amateur dancing 
in between. 


Then They Shot Him 





Drawn by Lana CampBeLt 


“What are you doing?” 
“Saluting the kernel of this nut. 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


ed | 
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Up to Date 





The Dignity of the Law 


LAW student in the S. A. T 
by a sentry (who was almost as green in 
would-be lawyer). 


C. was stopped 


military matters as_ the 
rhe w.b.l. refused to heed the ch: illenge 

“Stop!” shouted the sentry. “If you move 
you are a dead man.” 

Sir,”’ replied the legal light,“ 
is ridiculous. Allow me to call to your attention 
that in accordance with recognized authorities 
on the subject, dead men are incapable of 
motion. If by reason of my so exerting my 
powers as to cause my body to move from point 
A to point B, it is incomprehensible 

“Pass, Mr. Blackstone,” said the sentry, in 
a dazed manner.—Gargoyle. 


your statement 


Nature of Her Glance 
“You do not speak to him?” 
“No,” replied the scholarly girl. ‘When I 
passed him I gave him .the geological survey.” 
“The geological survey?” 
“Yes. What is commonly known as the 
Lehigh Burr. 





stony stare.” 


Explained 
‘22—The idea; my napkin is damp! 
‘21—Perhaps that’s because there is so much | 
due on your board.—Chaparral. 


Her Activity 
Mary—What are you doing these days? 
Marie—Same old thing. 
Mary—Are you, really? I thought he went 


over to France.—Orarige Peel. 














“MADE AT al GARS 





force the bowels to move. 


Just as the furnace fire clogged with 
ashes gradually goes out and the 
house turns cold—just so the bodily 
vitality is reduced and one becomes 
an easy prey to disease. 

Famous physicians attribute ninety 
percent of human illness to bowel ir- 
regularity The same men we 


" Regular as 


! \ arning: only in sealed 
bottles bearing the Nujol Trade 
Mark. All druggists in U.S. and 
Canada. Insist on Nujol. You may 
suffer from substitutes. 








Nujol is sold Clockwork-asi#=— 


Dad’s at it 
again! 


Does the head of your house 
let the furnace get clogged 
up with ashes and then, 
when the fire starts to go 
out, take an axe and smash 
the grate? He may feel like 
it, but it is the only furnace 
he has, and grates are hard 
to replace these days. 


Each member of your family 
has but one system, in which 
there is a furnace for his 
food. If it becomes choked 
with food waste, you treat 
it with axe-like violence if 


you administer pills, salts, castor oil, mineral waters, etc., to 
But the Nujol Treatment is different. 
For the Nujol Treatment teaches the system to clear itself of accumulated 


food-ash at regular intervals, and without violence, pain or stress. 
allow the food waste to collect, it decays, and generates poisons. 


If you 


the use of Nujol,a natural gentle and 
harmless evacuant which fortifies 
the system by teaching bowel reg- 
ularity, whether in a child of three or 
a man of sixty. 


Nujol Laboratories 


STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY) 
50 Broadway, New York 


Nu INUJOI jOl for Constipation 


Write to Nujol Laboratories, 
Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey), 
Room 126-L, 50 Broadway, New 
York, for free booklet,"*Thirty Feet 
of Danger”, constipation and 
auto-intoxication in adults. 

















Minimum Punishment 

V isiter—So your cousin shot and killed a man 
in a feud, eh? Was he never brought to trial 
for it? 

Kentucky Native 
naturally despised the no-account fellow he 
shot, and so he was fined $5 for hunting without 
a license. 


Oh, yes, but every one jest 


Gargoyle. 


So to Speak 
Customer—Those are queer scales you have 
there. I suppose they are of the Ambuscade 
kind. 
Grocer—The Ambuscade kind? 
Customer—Yes, they lie in weight, so to 


speak.—Record. 


Logic 
“Well,” said the Yankee, after having had 
both legs amputated, “I can’t kick.” —Wéidow. 


Or Any Other Garden 





Why Yale men in Paris didn’t miss the Winter 
Garden opening.—Record. 


— ———o Ep ager ge 2. - 


—— 











| 
| 
| 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


wma 


Use This Chest FREE 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


FUN from our FIGHTERS } 


Good Things in Service Papers 


Force of Habit 








Sent on 
Free 
Trial e 
Ata | 
Pied 
Red ¢ 
~ ! 
I ry | ed Pro “ Factory 
m moth merce |to Home) 
I itself in what it « —————— 
’ r : id ~ nton 15 days free trial 
Don't " Wr , ” t 4 


\ Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Dept. 14, Statesville, N. C 


ROMEIKE’S "#55 currinc Bureau | 























iv appear about you ir friends, or ar sie a < > 
lot om @ » you ma . ant to be ip-t ~date.” , Every ne ‘ A 4‘ 5 - ——s y . t 
rer” Co oe ee Se 7 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave.. New York = | 
—— C fC Jone W 
Gas * fT] j 
No Quarter Given co i ae _ ; 
t ( Wine R R. 4. F.. 
V— ———. - — 
NO NAVY MAN Elegy in Training Camp 
RECEIVES ATIP | By Barney Fry 
| HEAR at i Taps a e ha 
\cr t sta t! flea 
Phat crept tr e sand at da 
\r I T it th me 
It w t da r 
I t es grew r 
But then I new p the floor 
\r ( be 
I use tor ‘ ® and hat 
\! ash ir e tul 
And eggs we I'd ra 
But now I dai r le r 
Cher a chap named Brady 
\ bigger man than I and roug! Gui 
I S morning ina battle oer the tea 
I 1 Reason ' lo get it first I bit him on tl thuml 
Great Lakes Recru 
| 1 to be a right important 1 
Remember! Who builded cities. paid the me: ies 
Remember that all those girls you are writing But wher ergeant bawls. “Dr ip that line!” 
to just for pastime now will remember every [ und shiver in my sl 
thing you write.—Flights and Landings, A. I 
F.. France M indda isa r 
He rode a horse ['r l rthle camt 


Vt got a thing 
rraining Camp 


on re 








———————— > 
| ” Good B e Old |! al!’ 
= 
. 
| y > I he t i ir he showed so speed 
1] bye wits j : Le hie duet 
You don’t have to hail I if I will ta ¢ 
from Arizona, or own a horse, rll le ‘ I of the san ld breed 
to appreciate the affection } ley ic . ST 
carried out by the artist's \nc be . ce “ ood « Bl 
brush in this picture. There's ( np Dod 
more truth than color in it 
Should you desire a copy, : 
aan os taeda With the Ballast 
sh or stamps, and we will ” 
mail to you @ reproduction And | do e travel overseas the en 
in full colors, mounted on a listed man a 1 ;} tal 
heavy mat, 11x14, ready for relays ee See Capee 
framing Third cl +8 t he otticer answere 
‘ nr 2 , line 
Judge Art, Print Department Che | . cs co _ 
225 Filth Avenue New York City the rect © 6 er hniorn re comp \ 
comn lers 








mice Cartoons Comm: al News titer smill ri 
paper and Mags Iiustrating Paste ' 
Crayon Portraits and Fashions By Mait vill f ! I I t t lowe 
or Local Classes. Write for terms ; ‘ 
and list of successtul students do v1 thar l ry but t he kee .’ 7 cncn and 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS 4 
@ca Flatiron Building, New York Camp 


JUDGE 


TABLETS 


FOR 
Grippe 
Cold 
in the 
Head 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 
Spanish Influenza 
Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 
Sold in Convenient Pocket Packages 


Small Size Dozen Size 
ad 


10c WH 25c 
See Monogram K on the Genuine 


The Antikamaia Remedy Company 
St. Lowis, Mo. 











Accounts to Settle 
The war is not over yet—it will require at 
least two years for the privates to get even with 
he non-coms and officers. —Globe and Anchor 


Interior Decoration 
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Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 


scientific invention, the wonderful 
ew discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 
xious spring r pad MR. C. E. GROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 
Has automatic Air Cushions Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich. 
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Yankee Doodle a la Francaise | 


went over the top sing- 


“The American troops 
ing Yankee Doodk News Item. 
By Wituiam Wa ttace WHITELOCK 
ANKEE DOODLE came to town 
A town in France, I think, sir 
\nd straightway started in to put 
The Germans on the blink, sir 


Yankee Doodle cried, “* By Heck, 
They said I couldn’t fight, sir! 

I'll show them if I can or not 
When I am in the right, sir.” 


Yankee Doodle fought like mad 
Until the day was won, sir; 
And then he said, “I think that I 


Have earned a little fun, sir.” 


Yankee Doodle took a trip 
lo Paris on the Seine, sir, 

And played around, as he had fought, 
With all his might and main, sir 


Yankee Doodle met a maid, 
\ verv chic one too, sir 
Who said. “If thev consult mv taste, 


A Vankee dude "ll do, sir.”’ 


A Volume of Caricature 
R ALPH BARTON, whose amusing work as 
June! 
has a volume of caricatures which will soon be 
with 


in artist is frequently seen 1n 
published in colors by Philip Goodman 


the title “ Faces and Facades.’ Che subjects 
literary men, and include 


Wells, Conrad, Bennett, 
Hardy, Leonard Mer- 


are contemporary 
Shaw, Chesterton, 
Galsworthy, Masefield 
rick, Kipling, Hewlett, Augustine Birrell, Aus- 
tin Dobson, Hilaire Belloc, William Archer, 
Max Beerbohm, Barrie, Howells, Dreiser, James 
Branch Cabell, H. L. Mencken, Yeats, James 
Stephens, James Joyce, “A. E.,”’ George Moore, 
Dunsany, Brieux, Anatole France, Maeter- 
linck, Verhaeren, Gorky, Hauptmann, Brandes, 
D’Annunzio and Schnitzler. 


The Thinker—After Rodin’s Sculpture 
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Drawn by C. D. Barcuetor 


“Tuey May Mean Somesopy 





But Tuey Don’t Mean Me.” 
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EGYPTIAN 


EITIES 


~% ‘(he Utmostin Ggarettes” 


(Plain End or Cork Tip , 


Ss 
ae People of culture and refinement 








A Joyous Messenger 

DerAR Str: Here’s to “The Nation’s Perpetual 
Smileage Book,”’ long may it continue to induce 
smiles among its readers. Every month, as 
regularly as pay day, copies of JUDGE come sail- 
ing over the Atlantic, to diffuse their humor and 
cheer among two hundred and sixty American 
soldiers and After finishing these 
magazines, I put them in the Y. M. C. A. maga 
zine stand, and it is not long before they are 
completely worn out by constant handling. 

In behalf of the boys in camp who enjoy 
JUDGE so very much, I request you to continue 
two departments of your magazine, namely, 
“Yapp’s Crossing” and “Tent and Deck.” 

“Yapp’s Crossing” is a factory of chuckles 
and uproarious laughter. Especially the adver 
tisements on the buildings. 

I would like you to let the woman who posed 
for ‘The Badge of Womanhood” know that a 
homesick lad in a strange country admires her 
very much. As for “A Trench Spade,” May 25, 
1918, it is the most realistic painting I’ve ever 
seen, even to the glow of the pipe and cigarette 


officers. 


ashes. In the eyes of the Sammies, your book 
should be called, “The World’s Perpetual 
Smileage Book.” Germany and her friends 


might not agree, but Germany will not be of this 
world much longer. Once more let me tell you 
how happy your JupGE makes us and wish you 
luck for the future. 
Pvt. ALVIN J. MoriAn, Med. Dept. 
22nd Co., 20th Eng., A. E. F. 


The Bard as a Bonus 
“Such is fame.” 


—— « “Huh?” 
_~ “T see they are taking subscrip- 
tions to the works of Gladys Gush 


and throwing in a set of Shake- 
speare.”’ 


| 
| 





invariably PREFER Deities toany 
other cigarette. 
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publication is to preach 





go pel of cheerful? é 


Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company 
ddress “Judgark,”’ Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
srunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers - - - - - ------ 85 00 
Six months, or 26 numbers — - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks -— - 1.00 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
or postal order 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
the United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1918, 
10 cents; 1917, 20 cents, etc 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex- 
ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to 
all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscripts 
or drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage for 
that purpose. 
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1 Bald So Young 
Rub Dandruff and 
Itching with 


















Cuticura Ointment 
Shampoo With Caticara Soap 


‘eloum 250. each. 
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This is the way 


to clean with 


CARPQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Lay a clean cloth 
under the grease- 
spot and with a 
clean cloth, wet 
with Carbona, rub 
with a swinging mo- 
tion as the arrows 
indicate. 

It is by rubbing 
round and rounda 
spot that you leave 
a ring onthe goods. 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 
15e—25c—50c 


bottles 
At all druggists 


Carbona Products Co. 
302 W. 26th St., N. Y. 














Best of the New 
Phonograph Records 
Disco’s SELECTIONS 
Di makes a careful study of all the new record 
ued, and from the ¢ chooses the few which | 
Home Danct 
CastLe VALsE CLASSIQUE 


WaTeRMELON Wuisrers. Fox Trot. Xylophon 

olos by George Hamilton Green. Emerson ogi 
Dvorak’s “‘Hum is | 
The whispering fox trot, while less 


resque 1s 


as a wW altz. 








pretty in itself, is clink-clinked with the same 
spr rhtliness. A good dance record. 

\ Coon Bann Contest. One-step. Van Eps 
Banta Quartette. 

Wuen You Come Bacx. One-step. Van Ep: 
Banta Trio. Emerson 903 

Banjo liveliness helped out by saxophone and pian 


“Contest” than in the 
ng notes o! 


IW hic h sound 
But brisk, nevertheless. 


More effective in the 
familiar Cohan tune, the k 
when banjoed. 

Betts. One-step. Yer 


choppy 
Hear Dem 
Orchestra. 
Tisuiminco Bivues. Fox trot. Amer 
phone Band. Columbia 42634. 
1 I ach « 


ces Jazarimba 
an Marimba 


f these tinkle 





pping good dance record. 
ikle-phone organizations plies its cheerful task 
vith zeal and finish. The “ Be ’ ring in “A Hot 


Time in the Old Town Tonight,” “Auld Lang 


Syne,” etc. The Tishimingo” treat deserves a 
place of relish among the $7 varieties of “ Blues.” 

Hinpustan. Fox trot. 

FRIVOLITY One-step. Wadsworth’s Novelty 
Dance Orchestra. Pathé 20443. 

Jazz fiends lured on by a looney saxophone. Never 


India, we cannot estimate the 
of “Hindustan,” but we 
! “Frivolity”’ 


1aving been in 
ethnological accuracy 
think we recognize dancing dervishes 
less cryptic geographically. 
Kawarnau Wa.tz 
Honotutu Marcu. Louise, Ferera and 
Trio. Acolian-Vocalion 12056 
raditional Hawaiian melodies played 


style. The recording is admirabl; 


Gsreenus 


in regulation 

clear. 

Marcu or THe Nova Scotia HIGHLANDERS. 

THe Rarnpow Marcu. American Regimental 
Band. Pathé 20442. 


\ pair of spirited marches j 


that may be used as one- 


steps. The first is especially red-blooded. 
Mer-ow. One-step 
Hinpustan. Fox trot. Jockers Brothers. Colum 
ia 12620 


Studying the records from month to month we find 
that among purveyors of dance musi 
Brothers occupy a distinctive place. They have 
1 brilliancy and snap that are more stimulating 
han the strains of noisier performers. 


“\le-ow” 
imitatively feline. Our friend “Hindustan” 
ere jazzless. 


the Jockers 


OrtENTAL. One-step 

Texas Fox Trot. Earl Fulle:’s 
Orchestra. Columbia 46076 

lwo animated dances in and out of which a lilting 
xylophone capers at will 


Rector Ne velty 


Fox trot 
MEDLEY One-step American 
Pathé 20221 
is an attractive tune 
with harmonies less trite than 
On the ot 
Here the harmon 


Rock-a-Bye Basy. 
Wauirmark’s Hirt 
Republic Band. 
The first of these 
Lady! Lady!” 
those of most dance music. 
tring of Broadway favorites. 
undoubtedly tripe. 

Sartors’ Joy. Quadrille. Two 
Orchestra. Columbia A6068. 

If your program includes a quadrille this record 
will supply you not only with the music for the 
occasion but with a master of the revels. For, 
along with the orchestra, there is a Voice, polite 
yet authoritative, calling out “Ladies Change:” 


trom “OF 


her side " 





parts. Prince’s 


here daintily served up 


JUDGE 


“En promenade!” and the like—much as a train 
caller announces trains. Just what this dignitary 
vould do to you if you didn’t obey him we aren't 

i 


prepared to state. 


\VaLseE PARISIENNE. 

Remick’s Hirt Meptey Fox trot. American 
Republic Band. Pathé 20440. 

\ swinging waltz of the sort that bandmasters 


de light to compose 


Me” and other 
attention of a r 


On the reverse “‘ Mandy and 
songs of the day attract the 
ving xylophone. 


Wuat’s Tuts? Fox trot. 
Our, Out, Marie. One-step. Yerkes Jazarimba 
Band. Aeolian-Vocalion 12056. 


any. Looks 
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Sons of the Sea 
By Cuas. F. Lummis 
yo HO! Yoho! Yoho! 
Go fo it, Sons of the Sea! 

Over and under the Wave 

Ye are appointed to save, 

All of the world to be Free! 


You and your Brother holding forth “Over 
There” 

You and your Mother, getting snowflakes in 
her hair 

You and all Our Country that slaps you on the 
back, 

Saving, “Say, Old Man, we’re with you!”’ and 
“Go fo it, Jack!” 


Up with ye, Sons of Thunder, 
With the lightnings in your fist! 
Till Jove himself shall wonder 

\s ye plow the tyrant under 

(nd blast all H— asunder— 

For God’s Aim has never missed! 


Give ’em Shell! 
Give ’em H—! 
Ring em the Devil’s Supper-Bell! 
Wow! 


In These Days 
“It used to be ‘flowerlike face.’ ”’ 
““Sometimes I think ‘flourlike’ 


more appropriate.” 


would be 








Ta Worip He Foucut For 


By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 











Full color reproductions 
of this recent front cover 
illustration of JUDGE, 
mounted on a heavy mat, 
size 11x14, suitable for 
framing, are now ready 
for distribution. 

Send twenty-five cents, 
cash or stamps, for this at- 
tractive decoration which 


we will send postage free 
to any address. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Life at its maddest —-emotions that baffle description — experiences that run the gamut of every folly and crime 
Maupassant pictures with a candor and art that defy imitation. 
Nothing escapes him. His stories are full of life. There is action in every line. He never pauses to argue or moralize. 
In Maupassant’s hands, /Lvents serve more powerfull than Sermons to exalt virtue and condemn vice. 
Kkverv \laupassant stor a fresh surprise. ‘There is alwa the fascination of unexpected situations. 
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A FALSE ALARM 


Greatest of Story Writers | GIVEN To PROMPT SUBSCRIBERS - 
\aupassant is famous in all cvited PAULDEKOCK’S MERRY TALES Phe Verdun Edition 


COMPLETE UNEXPURGATED 


lands as the supreme master of the ; 
ry. He was the most exact now this smiling writ world w he peopl with 17 Volumes Rich Cloth Binding -Gold Tops 
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The Secret of Being a 
Convincing Talker 


How I Learned It in One Evening 
By GEORGE RAYMOND 


_ AVE vou heard the about 
Frank Jordan?” 

rhis question quickly brought me to 
the little group which had gathered in the center 
of the office Jordan and I had started with the 
Great Eastern Machinery Co., within a month of 
each other, four years ago. A year ago, Jordan 
was taken into the accounting division and I was 
sent out as salesman. Neither of us was blessed 
with an unusual amount ot ! rilliancy, but we “* got 
by” in our new jobs well enough to hold them 

Imagine my amazement, then, when I heard: 

“Jordan’s just been made Treasurer of the 
Company!” 

I could hardly believe my ears. But there 
was the “ Notice to Employees” on the bulletin 
board, telling about Jordan’s good fortune 

Now I knew that Jordan was a capable fellow, 
quiet, and unassuming, but I never would have 
picked him for any such sudden rise. I knew, 
too, that the Treasurer of the Great Eastern had 
to be a big man, and I wondered how in the 
world Jordan landed the place. 

The first chance I got I walked into Jordan’s 
new office and after congratulating him warmly, 
I asked him to let me “in” on the details of 
how he jumped ahead so quickly. His story is so 
intensely interesting that I am going to repeat it 
as closely as I remember. 

“Til tell you just how 
it happened, George, be- 
cause you may pick up a 
pointer or two that will 
help you. 

“You remember how 
scared I used to be when 
ever I had to talk to the 
chief? You remember 
how you used to tell me 
that every time I opened 
my mouth I put my foot 
into it, meaning of course 
that every time I spoke I 
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FREDERICK HOUK LAW 


As educator, lecturer 


tive travele and . > 
pa ty ye got into trouble? You re 
well equipped by expe member when Ralph Sin 


rience and training as Dr 
Law to teach the art of 


iia cmehion tite ton left to take charge of 

‘Mastery of Speech” is | the Western office and 

the fruit of 20 years a 

tive lecturing and instruc I was asked to present 

tion in Eastern echools hi Z } } : 

and colleges preceded by 1im with the loving cup 

an Giucation at Oxiord | the boys gave him, how 

lege, Columbia Univer flustered I was and how I 

sity The Teachers Col “ 

lege. Brown University couldn’t sav a word be 

and New York Univer “ 

sity. He holds the de cause there were people 

rees of A.B... A.M. and > , 

Pb around? You remember 
how confused I used to 
be every time I met new 
people? I couldn’t say 

what I wanted tosay when 

I wanted to say it; and 

I determined that if there 

was any possible chance 


Dr. Law is the author 
of two novels, two books 
of poetry and editor of 
eix school text books At 
present he is lecturer in 
English in New York 
University, Lecturer in 
Pedagogy in the Exten 
sion Work of the College 
of the City of New Vork 
Head of the Dept. of Eng 
lish in the Stuyvesant H 
Ss and writer of the 


Weekly Lesson Plans for | to learn how to talk I 


The Independent 








was going to do it. 





“The first thing I did w’s to buy a number 
of books on public speaking, but they seemed to 
be meant for those who wanted to become orators, 
whereas what I wanted to learn was not only how 
to speak in public but how to speak to individuals 
under various conditions in business and social life. 

‘A few weeks later, just as I was about to 
give up hope of ever learning how to talk in 
terestingly, I read an announcement stating that 
Dr. Frederick Houk Law of New York University 
had just completed a new course in business 
talking and public speaking entitled * Mastery of 
Speech.’ The course was o.ered on approval 
without money in advance, so since I had nothing 
whatever to lose by examining the lessons, I sent 
for them and in a few days they arrived. I glanced 
through the entire eight lessons, reading the 
headings and a few paragraphs here and the-e, 
and in about an hour the whole secret of effective 
speaking was opened to me. 

“For example, I learned why I had always 
lacked confidence, why talking had always 
seemed something to be dreaded whereas it is 
really the simplest thing in the world to ‘get up 
and talk.’ I learned how to secure complete 
attention to what I was saving and how to make 
everything I said interesting, forceful and con- 
vincing, I learned the art of listening, the value of 
silence, and the power of brevity. Instead of 
being funny at the wrong time, I learned how 
and when to use humor with telling effect. 

‘But perhaps the most wonderful thing about 
the lessons were the acutal examples of what 
things to say and when to say them to meet 
every condition. I found that there was a 
knack in making oral reports to my superiors. 
I tound that there was a right way and a wrong 
way to present complaints, to give estimates, 


and to issue orders. 

‘I picked up some wonderful pointers about 
how to give my opinions, about how to answer 
complaints, about how to ask the bank for a 
loan, about how to ask for extensions. Another 
thing that struck me forcibly was that, instead 
of antagonizing people when I didn’t agree with 
them, I learned how to bring them around to 
my way of thinking in the most pleasant sort 
of way. Then, of course, along with those 
lessons there were chapters on speaking before 
large audiences, how to find material for talking 
and speaking, how to talk to fri-nds, how to 
talk to servants, and how to talk to children. 

“Why, I got the secret the very first evening 
and it was only a short time before I was able 
to apply all of the principles and found that my 
words were beginning to have an almost magical 
effect upon everybody to whom I spoke. It 
seemed that I got things done instantly, where 
formerly, as you know, what I said ‘went in one 
ear and out the other.’ I began to acquire an 
executive ability that surprised me. I smoothed 
out difficulties like a true diplomat. In my talks 
with the chief I spoke clearly, simply. con- 


vincingly hen came my first promotion since 
I entered the accounting department. I was 
given the job of answering complaints, and I 
made good. From that I was given the job of 
making collections. When Mr. Buckley joined 
the Officers’ Training C imp, I was made Treas- 
urer. Between you and me, Ceorge, my salary 
is now $7500 a year and I expect it will be more 
from the first of the year 

“And I want to tell you sincerely, that I 
attribute my success solely to the fact that I 
learned how to talk to people.” 


kkk keke 


When Jordan finished, I asked him for the address 
of the publishers of Dr. Law's Course and he gave it 
to me. I sent for it and found it to be exactly as he 
had stated. After studying the eight simple lessons 
[ began to sell to people who had previously refused to 
listen to me at all \fter four months of record 
breaking sales during the dullest season of the year, 
I received a wire from the chief asking me to return 
to the home office We had quite a long talk in 
which I explained how I was able to break sales 
records—and I was appointed Sales Manager at 
almost twice my former salary. I know that there 
was nothing in me that had changed except that I 
had acquired the ability to talk where formerly I 
simply used “words without reason.”” I can never 
thank Jordan enough for telling me about Dr. Law’s 
Course in Business Talking and Public Speaking. 
Jordan and [ are both spending all our spare time 
making pul lic speeches on war subjects and Jordan is 
being talked about now as Mayor of our little Town. 


So confident is the Indep ndent Corporation, 
publishers of ‘Mastery of Speech,” Dr. Law’s 
Course in Business Talking and Public Speaking, 
that once you have an opportunity to see in your 
own home how you can, in one hour, learn the secret 
of speaking and how you can apply the principles of 
effective speech under all conditions, that they are 
willing to send you the Course on free examination. 

Don’t send any money. Merely mail the coupon 
or write a letter and the compl te Course will be sent, 
all charges prepaid, at once. If you are not entirely 
satisfied send it back any time within five days after 
you receive it and you will owe nothing 

On the other hand, if you are as pleased as are the 
thousands of other men and women who have used 
the Course, send only $5 in full payment. You 
take no risk and you have everything to gain, so mail 
the coupon now before this remarkable offer is with- 
drawn 


FREE EXAMINATION COUPON 


INDEPENDENT CORPORATION 


Division of Business Education, Dept. 1-401, 119 West 40th Street, New York 


Publisher 7 Independent and Harper Weekly) 

Please send me Dr. Frederick Houk Law's ‘“ Masterv 
f Speech," a Course in Business Talking and Public 
Speaking in eight lessons. I wi] either remail the Ccurse 


1 
to you within five days efter its receipt, or send you $5. 
Name 
Ladress 
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